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MR. THURMAN ON THE TARIFF. 

{K\HE Democratic candidate for Vice-president, while on 

his way to Port Huron, delivered a series of ** plaus- 

ible” talks which were calculated to impress with 
considerable force the minds of unthinking auditors. The 
point especially insisted upon by him in his reference to 
the tariff is embodied in the statemeut and inquiry: “A 
tariff isa tax. Now, how can a laboring man be bene- 
fited hy a tax that takes hold of everything, from the 
crown of his head to the soles of his feet—that taxes his 
hat, his coat, his boots, his shoes ?” ete. This being ap- 
parently the strongest point which the ablest Democratic 
opponent of protective duties can present to the voters of 
the country, it may be worth while to give it some con- 
sideration. 

In the first piace, the argument proves too much. It 
makes against not only high duties and against moderate 
duties, but against all duties. Taxes on clothing, leather 
and linen can only be avoided by abolishing all duties 
upon them, Thus Judge Thurman’s logic leads directly 
to free trade. It extends further. His reasoning means 
that all taxes of whatever kind are obnoxious, and should 
be abolished altogether. Now, no one finds especial sat- 
isfaction in the payment of taxes ; and yet taxes must be 
paid, if the expenses of government are to be sustained. 
Judge Thurman will not pretend to deny this fact. If he 
is in favor of collecting by a direct tax on lands the two 
hundred millions per annum which we now derive from 
imports, he should frankly declare his preference for this 
form of direct taxation. But the owners of small farms, 
who are the hardest-working class of ‘‘ laboring men,” 
would, we apprehend, feel such a burdensome direct 
tax tenfold more than a light duty which is concealed in 
the cost of the goods they consume. 

The second answer to Judee Thurman’s inquiry is that 
the laboring man is really helncd through protection by 
being guaranteed employment at good wages. Without 
discriminating duties against foreign-made goods, he 
vould either have no employment at all, or be obliged to 
work for wages adjusted on the European scale. The 
ilea that the enhanced wages are all paid out for what 
the laborer wears is absurd, because the condition of the 
laboring man is confessedly better to-day in the United 
States than in any other country on the planet. 

But, thirdly, is the laboring man taxed at all beyond 
what he would be without import duties? If there had 
never been any protective duties o2 manufactures of 
leather or cotton, there would have been no considerable 
domestic manufacturers of shoes and shirts, and hence 
1:0 real home competition. All American consumers of 
goods and fabries which we do not ourselves make would, 
therefore, be at the mercy of the foreign makers. To 
have England and Germany clothe our laboring classés 
because they can do this cheaper would create a depend- 
eace which would be ruinous both in peace and in war. 
They could compel the poorer classes to pay more and 
more, and finally sell what they alone could supply on 
their own terms. To secure cheap articles in the interest 
of the consumers, we must play the home manufacturer 
against the foreign. To remove all duties from all arti. 
cles which laboring men wear, as Judge Thurman azgues, 
would be to end all wholesome competition and invite 
widespread disaster. 

And, lastly, all authentic statistics and facts prove that 
‘he duty on imported articles does not increase their cost 
to the exteat of the rate of duty. We shall not argue 
against so false an assertion. On the contrary, there are 
frequent instances where the imposition of duties high 
enough to cause the permanent founding of domestic 
factories and workshops has resulted in lowering the cost, 
to our consumers, of articles which could be had from 
competing sellers. The more equal or the closer the 
competition, the better for the buyer or consumer. Com- 
petition is not only the life of trade, but it is the safe- 
guard and oly safety of the consumers, As prohibitive 
duties do not prevent foreign competition, they should 
be abolished. Nobody defends prohibitory duties, for 
they are indefensible. 


CITIZENSHIP TOO EASILY ACQUIRED. 

WITNESS before the Congressional Committee which 
4K has been sitting in New York testified, the other day, 
that there was a regular system in operation by which 
Nova Scotians and other foreigners were, for a fee of $10 
a head, made full-fledged citizens in two weeks after land- 
ing, and then placed in command of American vessels. 
He said that the business was done through a broker, by 
means of bogus naturalization pupers, which were ob- 
tained through a son of Judge Moore, of Brooklyn ; and 
he mentioned the names of several men who, he declared, 
had become thus illegally and fraudulently ‘naturalized, 
Judge Moore promptly denied the story, and challenged 
a ‘thorough, radical and complete” inquiry, while e:- 
amination of the records fails to disclose the names of 
the men mentioned by ‘he witness. Possibly, it may 
turn out that the papers wero forged, as sevoral years 


| first step towards reform is such oc 


bogus deerces 


j ago it was fonnd that of divorce were 
manufactured in Brooklya,. 

Pending full investigation of the charge of fraud, how- 
| ever, it is clear enough that American citizenship may be 
| too easily acquired under the forms of law. Naturaliza- 
| tion under the Federal law requires a continued residence 
| of five years in the country ; but this does not mean that 

a man must necessarily live in this country five years be- 

fore he can become a voter. On the contrary, there are a 
number of States where it is only necessary for a new- 
comer from abroad to file a declaration of intention to 
become a citizen of the United States, and reside in the 
State a brief period, before exercising as much power in 
the government of both the State and nation as the 
native-born citizen. 

Wisconsin had 338,932 males of the voting age in 188), 
and 189,469, or a considerable majority of the whole 
number, were born in other countries. A foreigner can 
vote in Wisconsin one year after he has taken up his 
residence in the State and declared lis intention to be- 
come a citizen ; so that it is safe to say that the men boru 
abroad who now enjoy the right to vote in Wisconsin ex- 
ceed in number those born in the State. Some other 
Western States are even more liberal, Kansas, Nebraska 
and Colorado only requiring the neweomer to have beca 
in the State six months before voting. 

This is a travesty upon representative government. 
Such government is based upon the idea that the men 
who rule the nation are attached to the nation ezther bh: 
birth or long residence ; that they understand the princi- 
ples upon which it is founded, and accept understand- 


| ingly the Constitution which embodies those principles ; 
| that, ia short, they are aad feel themselvcs to be parts 


of the state, and devoted to the interests of the state. 
The ignorant foreigner, from the very nature of the case, 
cannot meet these basic requirements, and therefore he 
ought not to be allowed to vote almost as soon as he sets 
foot upon American soil. Citizenship is thus cheapened, 
and, what is worse, the state itself is imperiled. 

It is high time to eall a halt. Frauds, such as are al- 
leged in Brooklyn, ought cf course to be ended, but that 
What 
we rust do is to make sure that the foreigner compre- 
hends American citizenship before conferring citizenship 


upon him; and to that ond, new and rigorous qualifice- 


would be only a beginning of the work needed. 


tions are essential. 


A DANGEROUS PANACEA. 
a evils of municipal misgovernment lave been so 
frequently exposed, and so many remedies suggested, 
that it is rather surprising to find the subject discovered, 
] 


4 


| as it were, in the Aueust Century, and the writ of manda- 


mus gravely proposed as ~ remedy. Mr. Scth Low, Mr. 
W. R. Grace, Mayor Hewitt and others who have been 
largely interested in our civie affairs, have from time to 
‘time given us the benefit of their ideas as to the reforms 


needed in civic administration and the measures neces- | 


sary to obtain them. Moreover, in the last year we have 
had occasion to consider carefully the reform which must 
that is, 


Of course one 


come first if civic governmert is to be purified 
reform in the manner of holding elections. 
might go further back, and ask that the conditions of suf- 


‘| frage be made more stringent ;. but this is impossibie at 
| present, and we prefer to deal with possibilities. The 


ination of money 





and other corrupt influences from elections as was aimed 
at in the Ballot Reform Bill vetoed by Governor Hill. Itis 
necessary, next, to do away with ‘‘ patronage” in the dif- 
ferent departments, to hold heads of departments strictly 
accountable for the acts of their subordinates, and to en- 
courage close, public scrutiny. 

We need not enter upon a discussion cf the proposed 
changes in the present system of New York’s government. 
What we wish to point out is that the mandamus is an 


se 


| extreme measure, that its effect is to belittle and cause 


coutempt for officers who are appointed or elected to 
represent the interests of the people, and that it should 
only be rererded as a last resort. In the Century article 
there is a quotation from ex-Mayor Low: ‘‘ Public sen- 
timent, to enforce law, must express itself through the 
Jury - box azd from the Bench just as cfliciently as 
throush the Executive, or the desired result cannot be 
reached.” <All this is perfectly true, and it would be 
well if we had on the bench 2s outspoken 
as Judge Barrett in his censure of the District Attorney’s 
office for the neglect of excise cases, But Mr. Low cer- 
tainly did not mean that the Bench should be constantly 


more men 


| issuing writs of mandamus in order to keep officials up to 
| the mark, nor do we believe that he had this extreme 
| measure in mind. 
| the Century article would seem to indicate. 


Its use, moreover, is nothing new, as 
A tale is 
told of its efficacy in an Ohio city, where liquor-selling 
on Sunday had gone unpunished. At the request of cer- 
tain citizens, the Court of Common Pleas issued a man- 
damus requiring the Police Commissioners to execute 
the law. They were informed that failure would mean 
contempt of court and imprisonment, and on the next 
Sunday, therefore, the saloons were closed. . But this is 
far from being the first time that the courts have exer- 
cised such supervisory powers over executive officers in 
the execution of criminal laws. 
this was impossible, but the thing has heen actually done, 
In some cases, as in the one cited, it has been productive 
of direct, concrete good. Nevertheless, it is necessary to 
‘ook further and consider the implications and effects. It 
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It was once said that | 
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involves a confession that the people have been unable io 
provide themselves with trustworthy guardians, and that 
those who represent them, directly or indirectly, really 
belong to the criminal classes, and can only be influenced 
by fear. This pitting of one branch of the government 
against another, and this breaking down of authority 
which should be held in respect, tends, in the eyes of ‘ 
considerable class, to bring contempt upon officers of the 
government and the law, and the result is obviously un- 
settling and demoralizing. The suspension of the habeas 
corpus Act is necessary sometimes in case of war, but it 
is not to be suspended every time strikers try to stop 
street - cars from running. A writ of mandamus may 
sometimes be necessary to compel civic officers to obey 
the laws, but it should be regarded as ua last resort, not 
as a novel panacea. 


LHE SURPLUS, 

\ THAT is the fact in reference to the Treasury sur. 
plus? It has been claimed that it is excessive to 

the point of actual danger ; that it is accumulating at a 
rate which threatens wholesale demor:lization, and that 
every cousideration of public safety Ccmands the enact- 
ment of 1: 
] 


universa 


wws looking to its reduction. It has been almost 
ly believed that this view of the case was the 
truce But now the statement comes from Washing- 
ton that the danger has been greatly magnified, and that, 
in point of fact, there is, as to the question of the surplus, 
no real ground for a2 uarm whatever. Official state. 
ments prepared by the clerks of tle Appropriation Com- 
mittees of the Senate and House show that the Govern- 
ment expenditures for the current fiscal year, based on 
the appropriations already made and on the Appropria- 
tion Bills now pending—which are almost certain to be- 
come laws—will be $428,000,000. The estimated receipts 
for the year are $440,000,000, leaving an excess of re- 
ceipts over expenditures at the end of the fiscal year of 
vbout $12,000,000. The Treasury officials say that this 
estimate is not entirely correct, and make certain expla- 
uations which place the surplus at $29,000,000 based on 
House appropriations and $14,693,219 based on Senate 


Oud, 


appropriations. 

Perhaps the most intelligible statement of the exact 
condition of the surplus is that supplied by Senator Al- 
of the Senate sub-Committee on the 


lison, Chairman 


Tariff, That gentleman says : 

“The cxeess of receipts over expenditures for the last fiscal year, 
ending June 30th, was $68,000,000. If the expenses of government 
which properly belong to last year had been provided for last year, 
the excess would have been under $40,000,000, If we had appro- 
priated last year, as we ought to have done, for the deficiencies of 
1537, the appropriations would have been $4,000,000 more. If we 
had appropriated suflicient to carry on the ordinary operations of 
the Government during the fiscal year ’88, we would have appro- 
priated $14,000,000 more which appears in the Deficiency Bill of 
this year, That makes $18,000,000 which should have been appro- 
priated for and counted in last year’s expenditures. Then, if the 
$10,000,600 River and Harbor Bill of last year, which now figures 
as part of the *22,000,000 Bill of this year, had gone through the 
White Hons, the excess, which was added to the surplus and used 
to frighten the country into tariff reduction, would have been cut 
down to 40,000,000 instead of $68,000,000, The Choctaw Claims 
Bill of ©3,000,000, which we are providing for by appropriation 
this year, was all made necessary by a decision of the Supreme 
Court rendered in ample time to have gone into last year’s expend- 
itures, 

* Allowing for the requirements of the Sinking Fund for thi 
purchase of bonds, and assuming that the moneys appropriated by 
Congress, with the sanction of the President, will be expended it 
good faith, and taking into account the foregoing items which ! 
have cited as conspicuous examples of expenditures this year which 
were not counted in last year, Ido not see that the excess of receipts 
over expenditures will be more than $20,000,000. The deficiencies, 
old and new, the River and Harbor Bill and the Choctaw Claims 
Rill cut the $63,000,000 down to $25,000,000. The coast defense 
Will take $5,000,000 more, and whatever increase there may be in 
receipts will bo balanced by other increascs.in expenditure, many 
of which are xlready provided for.” 

It is apparent from these statements that the surplus 
is not so frightful a bugbear as some would have us _ be- 
lieve. At any rate, the annual additions to it are not 
likely to be as large as has been claimed. If the Senate 
Tariff Bill should be passed as presented, it will reduce 
the revenucs about $50,000,000 or $60,000,000, and this 
will not leave any considerable excess of revenue over 
expenditure, even if the extraordinary appropriations of 
this year, made necessary by the failure to appropriate 
last year, shall not be found to be again indispensable. 
Should the Senate Bill fail to become a law, the surplus 
will, of course, steadily increase, unless, indeed, Congress 
shall, in a sane moment, abolish the whole system of iv- 
ternal revenue taxation, If that course should be taken, 
accompanied by a modification of the tariff consistent 
with the preservation of the protective principle, the 
whole question of the surplus would be effectually dis- 
posed of. 


+ 


THE REJECTED TREATY AND RETALIATION. 
fPUE Fisheries Treaty, after the amplest discussion, has beet 

rejected by the United States Senate. No other conclusiol 
was possible consistently with the protection of our interests. A! 
the time this uffortunate treaty was first made public we called 
attention to the absence of provisions which were essential to the 
preservation of American rights, Just what this country was t 
gain by entering into such an agreement was not made apparent. 
Canada conceded nothing except what we had enjoyed under the 
Treaty of 1818, or had a right to enjoy under the laws of nations 
and the laws of humanity. Seizures of fishing-vessels, for good of 
imaginary reasons, were still to goon, The Dominion courts were 
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still allowed to interpret the provisions of the treaty as they saw | the leadership, with impaired health and apparentiy sick of politics, 
fit, or as local opinion might demand. Onur hapless fishermen re- Sir Richard John Carteight, a quondam Tory, was suggested as 
mained at the mercy of the armed cruisers, the petty officials and | standard-bearer, but his name was finally dropped, and the Hon. 
their unfriendly foreign competitors, That the treaty was espe- Wilfred Laurier, a French-Canadian member, was finally chosen as 


cially favorable to Canada was shown by the general satisfaction 
with which its negotiation was received throughout British America 
and in England. Mr. Joseph Chamberlain was commended as a 
statesman of wonderful dexterity because he had gotten so decid- 
edly the advantage of the less astute American negotiators. But it 
was no great feat to frame a rejected, and hence a worthless, treaty. 

While the Administration exerted all its influence to secure the 
ratification of the treaty negotiated under its auspices, the Pres- 
ident seems to realize that the country is not prepared for further 
concessions in the fishery matter, and he accordingly has sent to 
Congress a message recommending measures of retaliation upon 
Canada, and that to this end larger powers be conferred upon the 
Executive. 
as a confession that the Administration policy as to the whole ques- 
but however this may be, the new 


This recommendation is naturally regarded by some 


tion has been quite erroneous ; 
departure is unquestionably in the right direction. 
mendation of the President is, in effect, that Congress pass an Act 
enabling him to suspend by proclamation the operation of all laws 
and regulations permitting the transit of goods, wares and mer- 
chandise in bond across or over the territory of the United States 
It is estimated that during two years past 


The recom- 


to or from Canada. 
goods amounting in value to $270,000,000 have been admitted by us 
in bond, or free of duty, from Canada to foreign ports, or from 
foreign ports to Canada, 
period when the St. Lawrence is closed by ice, Canada can prac- 
tically neither export to nor import goods from England or abroad 
except over American territory. The operation of the Act sug- 
gested by the President would therefore work very great injury to 
Canada, and would undoubtedly force her into an abandonment of 
her policy towards our fishermen, and to concessions of great im- 
portance in any treaty hereafter proposed. The President 
suggests other methods of retaliation for Canadian injustice to 


For a portion of each year, or during the 


also 


American commerce passing through her canals, and his message 
as a whole betrays a spirit which it is to be regretted has not been 
exhibited throughout in defense of American rights and interests. 


THE GIRL WHO WANTS TO MARRY. 


N the Spring, the young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
Well and good, In the Summer, a young woman’s 
thoughts turn towards matrimony, not “lightly,” but in downright 


of love. 


Dispositions differ, and some girls are more subtle than 
But the riante, 


earnest. 
others, and we see their inward workings less. 
joyous maiden of the fashionable Summer resort is as earnest in 
her search for a husband as if she were possessed of a philosopher's 
stone, and she does not care a bonbon for all that is seen of her 
designs. 

From Monday morning until Saturday, Miss Husband-seeker 
keeps cool, does a little fancy-work, chatters with other girls, and 
even, on a pinch, talks to her mother, Saturday morning the Vesu- 
vius of her mind shows signs of a coming eruption. Her face 
shines like a glass bottle with much washing, her hair is shampooed, 
her nails are polished, and there are more or less signs of curling- 
She is preoccupied in manner, shuns the other girls—as 
and cultivates her mother’s left wing. 
In her room there is much 


irons, 
they, by-the-way, shun her 
In the early afternoon she disappears. 
banging of trunk-lids, and Oh’s and Ah’s of deprecation. Later 
she reappears, mother close behind, decked for the affray. Her 
perturbation has disappeared, and in all things she is innocence and 
sweetness itself. She smiles on the girls who have brothers, and 
she cuts no corners by snubbing girls who may have cousins in re- 
In all ways, in short, she simulates the ideal “little lady ” 
She 


serve. 
that dwells for ever on the tongue of the nursery governess, 
looks happy and pretty and heartwhole, and when the train comes 
in, or the stage drives up, Miss Husband-secker is as fair a picture 
as the eye of city-worn man ever rested upon. In an hour she is in 
her element, receiving bits of homage from this, that and the other 
man, like tiny samples of a possibie bargain. 

This is at the far-away ordinary Summer hotel, where men 
come once a week. At the more fashionable resort, where men of 
leisure and men of a limited two weeks keep up the 
From morn- 


permanent 
supply, her chances of success are 
ing until night there is a continual round of posing, of chatter and 
of be-gowning, a round which looks exceedingly picturesque and 
Eden-like, but which means neither more nor less than that these 





sa week to a day. 


girls are on the watch. 


Now, why it should be considered a disgraceful thing to look for- | 


ward to matrimony, when every one knows that matrimony is the 
chief end of men and women alike, remains to be discovered. 
Certainly as many of these very girls would be angry at their own 
mothers for asserting the fact as would accept it. Some few girls, 
brought up to keep house, to love babies and to sew, admit very 
frankly that they will marry the man whom they can like who 
shall first ask them in marriage. And these, it must be said, are 
the sensible girls—the girls who will make good wives and good 
They will not be, to use a homely phrase, ‘‘ above their 


with a good-looking, grown-up boy 


mothers. 
business,” but will find a home, 
in it, a paradise on earth. They will not be ashamed to admit their 
love when asked of it, nor to give it in full measure, They will 
know their duties, will bear their sorrows and enjoy the gifts 
the gods shall bring as a matter of course. It will be, in two 
words, instead of a sale, a bargain on both sides. And for that 
‘cason, in the name of equity, let us thank the good Lord for the 
zirl who is looking for a mate, 


POLITICAL AFFAIRS IN CANADA. 


th )R the first time since 1878 the Liberals of Canada have a well- 
defined policy and a political battle-cry with which to go to 
the polls. They are now fully committed to the project of com- 
mercial union, or, as they prefer to name it, unrestricted recipro- 
city, with the United States. In 1878, by the adoption of a policy of 
protection Sir John Macdonald and the Conservatives came into 
power, and in 1882, though the Liberals had in the meantime dis- 
carded their former free-trade platform by the adoption of modi- 
fied protection, the Conservatives were again victorious, In Feb- 
ruary, 1887, when the last general election was held, the Liberals 
brought forward no new policy, but depended upon the defection 
of the French-Canadians, owing to the execution of Louis Riel, to 
defeat the Government. In this they were disappointed, as the Con- 
servative majority was but slightly reduced, though many of the 
French supporters of the Administration were now in opposition. 
A little over a year ago the scheme of commercial union with 
this country began to engage public attention in Canada, Many 
of the Liberal leaders and the supporters of the party favored it 
from the start, but it was not until last Winter that it was adopted 
as the shibboleth of the party. But while they had now a policy, 
they had no leader, Mr. Blake, their ablest man, had retired from 








the temporary leader. Laurier’s sole claim to the leadership of the 
Liberals rests upon the fact that he assisted Mr. Mercier to capture 
the Provincial Government of Quebec on the Riel issue. Not only 
was he opposed to the execution of Riel, but he declared that had 


| dered a musket and marched with Riel. That a great political 
party in Canada should select a person with such revolutionary 
proclivities as their leader is sufficiently ominous to cause serious 
forebodings as to the future of the country. 

Week before last a great Liberal demonstration was held in the 
County of Halton, Ontario, where a Dominion election is pending, 
its object being to defeat the Conservative candidate. Mr. Laurier, 
now fully recognized as the permanent leader of the Liberals, was 
present, and in the course of his remarks said that during the 
twenty-one years since confederation was adopted Canada had 
‘*not advanced one iota ;” that in Quebec the value of real estate 
was becoming depreciated ; that Canada was not keeping its popu- 
lation’; and, finally, that the only hope for Canada was in the adop- 
tion of a policy of unrestricted reciprocity with the United States. 

It is scarcely necessary to suggest that Mr. Laurier’s statements 
should be taken cum grano salis. Since the union of the Provinces 
in 1867 the vast Northwest country has been opened up for settle- 
ment, and localities all along the line of the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way, a wilderness at that time, contain large populations now. 
There is likewise a large increase in the population of the whole 
country, and this notwithstanding the fact of the large accession 
of Canadians to the population of the United States. That the 
country has also increased enormously in wealth, especially since 
the adoption of the policy of protection to home industries, is also 
incontrovertible. Taking one year, 1882, as a basis of the condition 
of trade in Canada, we find that the imports from the United States 
were valued at $48,000,000, which was $11,000,000 in excess of the 
year preceding, while those from Britain for the corresponding 
period were $7,000,000 in advance of the year before. There has 
also been a large annual increase in the exports since the adoption 
of the national policy, and the protection afforded to home manu- 
factures and industries has been succeeded by a period of unex- 
ampled development and progress. The aggregate import and 
export trade of Canada during the period extending from 1873 to 
1887 was $2,859,947,000. Out of this, the trade with the United 
Kingdom was $1,343,818,000, with the United States $1,231,562,000, 
the balance being with other countries, 
this vast volume of trade is very largely in excess of any previous 
similar term of years. 

The Conservatives, of course, strongly oppose the Liberal policy, 
but the question will probably be for some years to come the chief 
political issue in that country. 
our neighbors assume the entire willingness of the United States 
to grant them unrestricted reciprocity whenever it is their good 
fortune to be able to offer it as the party in power. Annexation, 
of course, they do not want, if Mr, Laurier is the mouthpiece of his 
party, as in his Halton address he stated that the ‘‘ Grits ” (Liberals ) 
would not be seduced from their allegiance to the Queen by any 
Yankee blandishments. 


NEITHER the arguments nor the threats of the Commissioners 
sent to treat with the Sioux Indians concerning the surrender of 
their lands have’ so far made any serious impression upon them. 
They seem to have made up their minds that the ratification of the 
treaty would result unfavorably to their interests, and, standing 
upon their rights, they refuse to have anything whatever to do 
with it. If the Government had treated them with ordinary justice 
in past transactions, perhaps they would not now be so reluctant to 
listen to its propositions. wi 

WHEN Congressman Morrow declares that the Chinese are still 
pouring into California, he makes a confession of inefficiency on 
the part of local officials. We have had Embassies to and from 
China, we have had Investigating Committees, and, in obedience to 
the requests of California, Congress has enacted thorough restrict- 
ive legislation. It does not seem possible for Congress to do more. 
It would be well for Mr. Morrow to make closer examination at 
home and determine exactly whether the remissness of custom- 
house officers, or the hunger of California capitalists for cheap 
labor, is causing violations of the law. 





Just as General Harrison goes into retirement for a fortnight, 
Mr. Thurman starts out onan active campaigning tour, thus taking 
the brunt of the canvass for the ticket on which he has the second 
place. For a man of Judge Thurman’s age, a ‘‘ stumping” tour 
can have few if any attractions, and we may conclude that he would 
not have entered actively into the work of the campaign if he had 
not been persuaded that it was necessary he should do so in order 
to stimulate his party to activity. It is to be hoped that he may 
not tax his strength to the point of exhaustion in his desire to 
gratify the wishes of his party and personal friends. However men 


| may differ with his political views, there are none of any party 


who do not respect Mr. Thurman as a representative American citi- 
zen whose career has been cleanly and whose services to the country 
have been great. 


probably take the first step towards determining what State law 
can do about that formidable species of ‘‘*combine.” Louisiana, 
like New York, has determined to act in this direction; and the 


courts open, to move for the trial of the Cotton-seed Trust, on 
the ground that it is a monopoly, contrary to the State’s Constitu- 
tion and laws. It is proposed to prove, amongst other things, that 
while the price of seed has fallen from $14 to #7 a ton since the es- 
tablishment of the Trust, the prices of the products turned out by 
the Trust mills have increased at least fifty per cent. The result of 
this trial, the first of the kind in the United States to tackle the 
Trust with a view to finding out its legal sfa/us, cannot fail to be 
watched for with interest by the whole country. 


Tue Mississippi Republicans seem determined to assert them- 
selves vigorously in the present campaign. Nominations for Con- 
gress will be made in each district, and the National Committee 
will be asked to designate a number of prominent speakers to ad- 
dress the people at different points, This is as it should be, It 
is on every account desirable that there should be the freest dis- 
cussion of existing issues in all parts of the country. The policy 
heretofore pursued by the Republicans in ignoring the Southern 
States in great national campaigns has been a mistaken one 
throughout, tending to promote the very solidification of that 
section which they so much deprecate. There is no reason to 





doubt that representative Northern men — men of the stamp of 
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It is rather singular to note that | 





Tue Trust question is finally coming to trial, and Louisiana will 
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Allison, Hawley, Frye, Phelps and McKinley will command a 
hospitable hearing everywhere throughout the South, and in the 
interests of good government the Republican National Committee 
should make a prompt and favorable response to the appeal now 
made for speakers, ails 

A composITor in the Government Printing-office at Washington, 
in “setting up” the River and Harbor Bill not long since, appro- 
priated $25,000,000 for the improvement of a little harbor up in 
Maine. The proof-readers passed this somewhat extravagant item 
as “QO, K.,” and nobody thought anything of it until an engineer 
officer, casually looking over the printed Bill, thought it must be a 
few milliors out of the way. He looked up the enrolled Bill, and 
there was the same blunder ; so that the Bill which had been read 
again and again, enrolled, examined by two committees and by the 
President of the Senate and Speaker of the House, and allowed by 
the President to become a law, really contains an appropriation of 
$25,000,000 for this out-of-the-way little cove down East. Of course 
the Secretary of War can exercise discretion in all expenditures au- 
thorized by the Bill, so that Back Cove Harbor won't cost the coun- 
try quite $25,000,000 ; but the instance shows none the less strik- 
ingly how far carelessness can go, even in the details of national 
legislation. : 

Some of the Republican newspapers have been making merry 
over alleged disagreements in the National Democratic Committee, 
which have, as they say, resulted in sending Chairman Brice to the 
rear and putting Mr. Gorman once more in command. It is quite 
possible that Mr. Brice has not fully measured up to the expecta- 
tions of some party leaders, but there is no reason at all to suppose 
that he is to be eliminated from the campaign management. It has 
never been supposed, we imagine, by any intelligent observer, that 
he would be the supreme commander on the Democratic side ; the 
party is too wise to commit the leadership to any man, however 
able, so entirely inexperienced in campaign methods, It has always 
been intended that Mr. Gorman should be the real manager of the 
canvass, and the Republicans will make a great mistake if they 
suppose that the Democratic National Committee isn’t capable of 
making, and doesn’t mean to make, a vigorous, aggressive and re- 
lentless fight for success. It is a good rule in politics, as in war,‘to 
proceed upon the plan that your enemy is just as wise and just as 
keenly alive to the demands of duty as you are or can be. 


Mr. Powverry has contributed a suggestion to the discussion 
of ways and means of preventing contract and pauper immigratign, 
but we fear it would be hardly practicable to carry out his plan, 
which is that every intending emigrant should formally declare 
his intention of becoming a citizen of this country three years be- 
fore he emigrates. Mr. Henry George seems disposed to deride 
this plan ; but Mr. George seems actuated by the sentimental idea 
of America as a home for all people of all nationalities. But senti- 
ment has had its day, and most people are beginning to perceive 
that America can no longer safely do duty as a universal refuge. 
The objections to Mr. Powderly’s plan are purely practical — the 
ease with which the regulation could be avoided, the difficulty of 
obtaining accurate registrations in our foreign consular offices, and 
the certainty that the rule, if enforced, would often work injustice. 
Nevertheless, it is clear that our action in this important matter 
must begin earlier than the landing of immigrants at Castle Gar- 
den, and our consular representatives abroad must necessarily bear 
an important part in the defense of our country against the invasion 
of criminals and paupers, Jee. 

WHEN the Congressional Committee engaged in investigating 
the matters of foreign immigration and the importation of labor 
brought their questioning to bear upon the cigarmakers of New 
York city, light was thrown on a condition of affairs which must 
startle and sadden every thoughtful observer. A journeyman ci- 
garmaker, who is the local president of the international union 
of his craft, testified that the proportion of foreigners engaged in 
the trade in this city has increased from less than 10 per cent. in 
1863 to 90 per cent, at the present time. The imported laborers— 
Hungarians, Bohemians, Poles and Russians—first drove out the 
Americans, and then competed among themselves to reduce living 
and wages to the most abject scale. The Russian Jews seem to 
have reached the lowest depth of degradation, working seven days 
in the week to earn four dollars and putting by half of that amount. 
Skilled American laborers, who used to earn forty dollars a week, 
find it difficult now to make one-quarter of that. Fully half of 
these alien workpeople are women, who do not become naturalized 
nor learn to speak English, and are in consequence easily enslaved 
by the bosses who import them. At least fifty cigar manufacturers 
in New York own tenement-houses, in which they compel their em- 
ployés to live, keeping back a shamefully large proportion of their 
meagre pay for rent, Some unfortunates are actually in debt to 
their bosses on pay-day, and have to send their children into the 
streets to beg. When we consider that there are 25,000 cigarmakers 
in this city, and that there is never enough work to keep them all 
busy, it is plainly ‘‘a condition, and not a theory,” that confronts 
us, and demands legislation of the most practical and vigorou: 
kind, 


Tue formal occupation of Massowah by Italy, and the notifica- 
tion to the Powers that it is henceforth Italian territory, have 
been long expected. It is now announced that Italian troops have 
ulso occupied Keren, the capital of the Province of Boghis, one of 
the healthiest and most fertile plateaus in Africa, The Italians went 
to Massowah, just as the Austrians went to Bosnia and the French 
to Tunis, for the purpose of securing in time some portion of the 
dilapidated Turkish Empire, which is falling to pieces by natural 
decay. The whole world understands this, and however irregular 
and masterful the proceeding in any one of these cases, no one 
who cares for good government, and the consequent progress of 
mankind, can have anything more than a sentimental objection to 
offer. It is better that a beginning should be made in the direction 
of order, than that what are called the prescriptive rights of the 
Sultan should doom to continued musery the people of his titular 
provinces on the Adriatic and the Mediterranean and the Red Sea. 
The protest against the annexation of Massowah made by the 
French Minister of Foreign Affairs does him no credit. Italy is 
permanently in the world, like every other great nation, and the 
possible combinations of the future make it imperative upon real 
statesmen of other countries to cultivate good relations with her. 
Moreover, the task she has undertaken in Africa is commendable. 
In concert with the English in Egypt the Italians will eut off the 
only remaining outlet of the African slave-trade, and, whatever 
the temporary difficulties of an advance towards the interior and 
then to the heart of Abyssinia, they will ultimately succeed in 
widening and consolidating their dominion, Like. the French in 
Algeria and the English in South Africa, they have suffered defeat 
at the hands of an apparently inferior enemy, but their steadiness 
and their valor are no more to be doubted than their intelligence 
and their devotion to the cause of civilization, 
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Pictorial Spirit ot the Illustrated Foreign Press.— SEE PaGE 3! 














PORTUGAL.— QUEEN MARIA PIA, BURMAH.—DACOITS IN JAIL AT MANDALAY. 
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FRANCE.—ARRIVAL OF PRESIDENT CARNOT AT HIS SUMMER RESIDENCE, CHATEAU OF FONTAINEBLEAU. 
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FRANCE.—THE PANAMA CANAL LOTTERY WHEEL, AT THE PARIS HEADQUARTERS, ENGLAND.—THE BICENTENARY COMMEMORATION OF ALEXANDER POPE, 
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THE GRASSHOPPER PLAGUE IN MINNESOTA.—METHOD OF CAPTURING THE YOUNG GRASSHOPPERS, | 
FROM A SKETCH BY JAMES READING. 


THE GRASSHOPPER PLAGUE IN vast wheat-fields of our own Northwestern States body. It is more than an egg—it is at least one | pest fiftyfold. Ifa blade of wheat ora stalk of 
"pote tk et at frequent intervals for more than a quarter of a | hundred eggs, each the size and much the color | corn escaped the parents, no remissness of the kind 
MINNESOTA. century past. The destructiveness of these winged | and shape of a grain of rye, packed snugly to- | will remain a reproach to the children. Until 
\OUNTLESS swarms of grasshoppers—the ‘‘lo- | armies is appalling, and their fecundity appears | gether in a tough membranous covering which de- | they have flown to other fields not a green thing 

/ custs” of the Biblical plagues and of modern | miraculous, An inch below the surface the female | fies the elements. A dozen days of sunshine in | will appear on the surface of the earth. 
Algeria, Italy and the East—have devastated the | leaves an egg, an inch longand as large as her own | the following May, and these eggs increase the { To prevent, if possible, this visitation of young 











THE GREAT STORM OF AUGUST 2lsT ON CHESAPEAKE BAY,—THE ADVANCE OF A WATERSPOUT. 
SEE PAGE 46. 
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grasshoppers, it has been the custom to offer 
bounties on the old grasshoppers before the eggs 
are laid, and at one dollar, or even fifty cents, a 
bushel, grasshoppers have been, at least four vears 
out of the last twelve, a more profitable crop than 
wheat ever was along the incomparably fertile val- 
leys and uplands of the Minnesota River. In the 
early days, before experience had tempered lib- 


erality, the bounties offered occasionally drained | 


the treasuries of prosperous counties to the last 
dollar within a week after they were offered. In 
1876, Nicollet and Blue Earth Counties offered a 
bounty of three dollars per bushel soon after the 
pest arrived from Dakota. The amount did not 
look large at first, as there are something like 
20,000 adult grasshoppers in a bushel. On the 
third day after the offer was made, the county 
officials changed their minds, A German drove 
up to the front door of the Nicollet County Court- 
house at noon with his farm-wagon loaded with 
sacks containing thirty bushels of *hoppers. The 
German drew ninety dollars in cash from .the 
treasurer, and drove home in a gallop to set all 
his children and hired men to catching grass- 
hoppers. Inside of one week over $30,000 had 
been paid out, notwithstanding the bounty was 
thrice reduccd—to one dollar and fifty cents, then 
one dollar, and finally fifty cents, a bushel. 

It was simple enough. One man with a scoop 
made of a bag of cotton cloth stretched on a bar- 
rel-hoop could walk through a meadow or wheat- 
field and catch grasshoppers at the rate of a bushel 
an hour. The most popular method of capture, 
however, and that which has been generally em- 
ployed this season, is to line the inner are of a 
wheeled wire-tooth hay-rake with cotton cloth and 
drive at a trot wherever the grasshoppers are 
thickest. When the cloth is covered with four or 
five bushels of the pests the rake is lifted suddenly, 


leaving the grasshoppers writhing under a neat | 


winrow of cotton cloth, from which they are easily 
transferred into sacks, Numerous instances are 
known where two men with such an appliance as 
this have captured fifty bushels of grasshoppers 
in a day. 


TWO PICTURES. 
YHiz stood on the kitchen door-step 

, ’Twas late, and the work was donc— 
The leaves and the grass were dancing 

A minuet with the sun. 
She looked at the light and shadow, 

At the dim hills far away— 
“opis the Jeautifulest picture !” 
A robin heard her say. 


Ile stood near his sketching-casel— 
He’d come for the *“* Autumn shade ” 
Ile spied on the farmhouse door-step 
The little kitechen-maid, 
With her arms all bare to the elbow 
And the sun on her tousled head ; 
So he left his ** Autumn Sunset,” 
And sketched the maid instead. 


For Dayber’s Echo: 
“t Map Racr, 
CLARENCE ween BOUTELLE, 


“Tue MAN Outsipe,” “ His Missing 
Two Evits,”’ Erc., Erc. 


ROMANCE OF 
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CHAPTER I.—A DAYBER’S WAY AND WILL. 
ee FE SUPPOSE, doctor, I am dying—of course ?” 
“Yes,” said the doctor, kindly but not very 


sorrowfully, ‘‘ you are dying—of course.” 


** Sane—of—of—I hope—I-—” 
‘Yes, sane—of course,” replied the doctor, and 


his voice took a somewhat higher pitch as he spoke. 


But a something which seemed a little like tender- | 


ness and pity came into his face, as he looked down 
into the face of the dying man, and saw how much 
of peace and resignation his simple, truthful words 
had given to the one whose life was so rapidly go- 
ing out. 

The face of the dying man was very old and 
very wrinkled ; his hair was white and thin ; his 
chest was hollow and sunken ; and his form was 
lean and gaunt. But a wonderful vigor and vi- 
tality shone in his deep, dark eyes. He did not 
look, to the unskilled and unprofessional eye, as 
though he had gone very far down the sombre 
road which leads to—the inevitable! Dying? So 
he had said. So the doctor had said. But a will 
shone out from those deeply sunken cyes which 
would hold to any purpose it had once taken up— 
until death should really come ; a will that would 
defy death, indeed, and strive to outlive its decay, 
its darkness, and its silence ; a will which, through 
the endless ages of eternity, would never shrink 
nor falter—and which would never, never die ! 

**You call my complaint by—the—name-—— 

‘* You are dying of consumption, my friend.” 

‘‘I_I know you've said so,” said the sick man, 
shrilly ; ‘* but—but——” 

‘* What reason would I have for telling you that 
which is not true?” demanded the doctor. 

‘** None, I suppose ; surely none of which I know; 
but-——” 

‘‘No, Well, I’ve told you the simple truth. Do 
you think any one would stand here and lie to a 
dying man?” 

**[—I don’t know, doctor, Seriously, I don’t 
know. But I don’t think you would. I trust you 
more than I ever trusted any other person—any 
other man, I mean.” 

**And. you know I’ve never failed you?” 

The old man shut his eyes. A tear or two ran 
weakly out and rolled slowly down his cheeks, 
seeming almost lost, from time to time, in the 
fine network of wrinkles which lay in the way. 

The nurse, sitting on the opposite side of the 
bed from that on which the doctor stood, looked 
up at that individual in genuine alarm, while his 
hand reached instinctively for a glass on the table 
which contained some stimulant — and probably 
not a weak one. 

But the doctor shook his head, ‘‘ Not yet,” he 
whispered, and stooped nearer to the aged-looking 
patient to catch the faintly muttered words which 
stirrc(| his white lips, 


” 


} ‘J—I don’t know whether you have or not,” was 
| the answer which the dying brain formed—the an- 
| swer over which the wonderful mechanism of the 
human voice stumbled and stammered and fal- 
tered, and almost failed. 
| After that, the old man lay in perfect silence for 
| some time, with his eyes closed and his labored 
breathing less irregular than it had been before. 
It was hard to tell whether he was asleep 
resting ; or only thinking — and so wearing away 
his life more rapidly than even disease could have 
done. Hard to tell? It was impossible. 
Suddenly he opened his eyes again. Suddenly, 
as though with a mighty effort, he fixed upon the 
doctor’s face the glance that was getting likely to 
wander. And then the doctor knew that thought, 
and not sleep, had had dominion over the brain of 
Lionel Dayber ; then he knew that the footsteps 
which were stumbling and falling over the obstruc- 
tions on the lower levels of the road which leads 


fast—and tired themselves too much to be ever 
able to retrace the way. Suddenly he spoke, 
slowly and wearily, it is true, but with a seem- 
ingly marvelous mental might behind his physical 
weakness. 

‘*T suppose my illness was caused by my wan- 
dering life, and the privations I suffered in it, was 
it not?” he asked. 

“‘ Undoubtedly.” 

‘T_T led a wild life—a wild life,” said the old 
man, reflectively, and a little incoherently ; ‘‘ and 
| it wasa hard one. You know it was a hard one, 
| do you not, doctor ?” 
| ‘I think it must have becn,” replied the doctor, 
possibly a little coldly—certainly a little guardedly. 

“Tt was; it was,indeed. And full of privations. 
I wake in the long nights, sometimes, when you 





how I used to go hungry and thirsty and wet, day 
| after day. You—you cannot realize it, doctor.” 
‘““No; I suppose I cannot.” 


those old-time days and nights—if I couldn’t look 


Jim sitting asleep in his chair. Jim isn’t to leave 
me, doctor, is he, not until—until——” 

‘“‘No; Jim is not to leave you at all.” 

Something in the doctor’s tones seemed to strike 
harshly on the sufferer’s ear. He raised himself 
on his elbow, and remained thus, half sitting and 
half reclining, panting agonizedly at every breath, 
and watching his physician’s face as though he 
hoped, by patience and watchfulness, to read the 
thoughts behind that individual’s impassive brow. 

“You? You? Do you mean that you, too, will 
not leave me ?” 

The doctor bowed gravely. 

‘“‘T mean that,” he said. 

‘* And—and—do—do you mean——” 

**T said that you were dying, did I not?” asked 
the doctor. ‘*Did you not understand that ?” 

‘*I_I suppose so, But I thought you meant 
meant—that I could not recover. 
for weeks, haven't I ?” 

‘“‘In a sense—in a degree—yes.” 

‘‘ Going—-going away—going from carth-——” 

“Certainly. And to-night you will go!” 

**To-night ?” 

** To-night. 
| have done my best, 
you. I can do no more. 
| fight from the first, 





You cannot live until morning. I 


It has been a hopeless 


a little casier; I have done as much as that, 
| and— 

The dying man reached up his hand, gropingly, 
| and got hold of that of the doctor. He clung to 
and fear in its strength. 

‘*T know that,” he said ; **I know that. And I 
assure you that you shail lose nothing because of it. 
I—I told you that once before, didn’t 1?” 

Fes.” 

‘*T thought so, And I meant it. You have only 
to have patience, and you will be rewarded. When 
a man has given his life for his fortune he hates 
to give it up—he hates to give any of it up—until 
he has to. I have given my life for my fortune, 
have I not?” . 

* Tos.” 

“T knew it. I knew it all the time. When a 
man risks health and life as I did, he can scarcely 
plead that he didn’t have his eyes open. I ruined 
my health, and bartered my hopes of an old age 
in earning my wealth. And—and—I suppose my 
wound has had much to do with this, has it not?” 

‘*Of course, When a man has been shot through 
the lungs, and gets over it, he mustn’t expect it to 
make lung-disease any easier or any less swift in 
its work. You ought to know that yourself.” 

The man let go his hold upon the doctor's 
hand. 

“You might be patient with me, doctor,” he 
pleaded ; ‘you might be patient—until the morn- 
ing I shall never see.” 

**T am not impatient,” retorted the doctor ; 
“but you must keep still, You will kill yourself 
if you talk. You are weaker, much weaker, than 
you were a half-hour ago.” 

‘*What matter? Icannot live beyond morning, 
so you say. I think my old-time pluck and deter- 
mination will keep me alive until then, Let me 
talk. Perhaps it will shorten my life if Ido; it 
will surely kill me if I do not.” 

‘*Do as you will,” said the doctor, 

‘*Have you sent for Bond?” demanded the sick 
| man. 
| Yep,” 

*“*T wish he would come.” 

‘* He will—if you will have patience. You can- 
not expect either the messenger or the lawyer to 
go very fast such a night as this.” 

‘Is the night so bad, then?” 

‘Bad? It is terrible. It is the worst storm 
which has swept our coast for months. Do you 
not hear——” 

*T hear the echo, 





If I enuld go out to Echo 
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and | 


to death had gone down many, many steps—gone | 


are away and Jim is asleep, and lie and remember | 


“T think I should suffer still—suffer as I did in | 


over by the table, just beyond my reach, and see | 


I've been dying | 


I have fought bravely for | 


I have only had power to | 
lengthen life a little for you—and to make death | 


him with a clasp which seemed to have both trust | 


— - 
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1 Rock, once more; just as I used to go when I was 
a boy, I think I could die in peace.” 
+ You,” 
‘“*T remember the last time. 


| 
| It was June—the 
| June of twenty-seven years ago. 


The grass was 
the flowers were sweet ; the sky was cloud- 
I was care-free, and scarcely more than a 
| boy. But I had with me— 

| ‘Stop ! commanded the doctor, sharply; ‘* you 
| will not live until Mr. Bond comes if you excite 
yourself like this.” 

“Oh, yes, I shall. I've got a great deal of en- 
| durance; I've a wonderful will-power. If I hadn't 
| had, I should have died of the wounds I got when 
those fellows thought they could take my gold 
away from me. It 
lives. It— it shortened mine, did it not? 
said it shortened mine ?” 

The doctor compressed his lips until they were 


green ; 


less, 


You 


his cheeks and chin. It was evidently hard for 
him to wait until he could speak calmly and 
thoughtfully, though one could not say whether 
these unseemly lines about his lips had found their 
origin in pain or in passion, 

‘Yes, it undoubtedly shortened your life,” he 
replied, at last. 

**A man who has given as much for his fortune 
as I have,” the sick man asked, ‘‘ and one who has 
risked so much in the keeping of it, ought to have 
the disposal of it when he dies, had he not ?” 

‘‘Most men have the disposal of their own,” 
was the non-committal answer. 


man —- ‘*surely in this case I have an unusual 
right 2? Do you not think so?” 

‘Possibly. But Oh, yes, Isuppose so.” The 
| tone and manner were both ungracious, and the 
| whole effect of the answer was to convince one 
that he had spoken as he did rather to please a 
dying man than from any fixed belief in what the 
man had said, or even any sudden conviction that 








| he was right. 

Possibly the old man’s faculties were a little 
blunted ; perhaps he only desired a spoken agrec- 
ment of the physician with his plan, without car- 
ing what his thoughts might be. At any rate, 
he seemed satisfied, muttered his thanks, and fol- 
lowed his wandering fancies back into another 
path in which he had moved, for a little time, not 
long before. 

** Echo Rock !” he said. ‘*Echo Rock! Some cf 
| the best and sweetest of all my memories centre 
| around it. The last time I went there was in 
| June- 

“So you said once.” 

“Did 1? What of it? Then my father lived 
here, and his love kept us all and blessed the 
place. You were my father’s phys ou 
not, towards the—the last 7” 

‘* Yes,” 

‘Ts it true that—-that 

“That he killed himself? I suppose it is. 
| no one is sure. Noonecan be. But 
| time to speak of a thing like that.” 

Lionel Dayber raised one long, thin, almost 
| transparent and wellnigh bloodless finger, and 
| shook it at the doctor. 

‘Why isn’t it?” he asked, with an effort that 
showed how surely and swiftly his vital powers 
| were going—how rapidly and inevitably he was 

using up all that he had left of life. ‘* Why isn't 
it? And why may not a man talk of what he 
pleases during the last night of his life? Cannot 
you let me have my own way now? You and the 


rest are likely to hear no protests from me in the 








sician, were y 


| 
But 


this is no 


morning—so you say.” 

The doctor made Mr, Dayber no answer. Ile 
gave his decision in the matter in the form of a 
direction to the nurse, 

“Tle must have more stimulant, and at once,” 
he said; ‘‘and as for his talking—he must have 
his own way, or suffer needlessly because of our 
denial.” 

“Thank you,” said the faltering tones of the 
man, whose giant will alone kept the functions of 
life from a prompt and peremptory resignation ; 
“thank you. I was in California at the time, and, 
| of course, heard very little of it, and——” 

‘You've heard all about it a hundred times 
since.” 

‘*Perhaps Ihave. I haven't kept an account. 
But I have never heard your version; I’ve had 
a strange reluctance about asking you, although 

you've cared for me for so long. But—you were 
| his physician. I have a curiosity to know the 

truth——” 

‘*T’ve already told you that no one knows.” 

‘*__Or your opinion regarding it, before I die. 
Did my father kill himself?” 

‘He died from the effects of poison—some one 
of the obscure and little known of the alkaloids, 
He was not murdered. He administered the dose 
himself. He knew what he was doing. Whe- 
ther he understood how much he was taking, 





or design —- of course, I cannot tell. I do 
know. But he was a good chemist, and—— 
“Thank you. That will do.” 
“T was only going to add that he had had poor 


” 


tunes, 
physical pain was so great that an ordinary man 
would have died of that, to say nothing of the 
malady of which it was an accompaniment, years 
and years before the end came in his case. Then 
he had lost his property. He had lost five sons, 
and they had all been unfortunate in business 
affairs, and _ 

The doctor had evidently settled upon a plan, 
‘in his own mind, for keeping his patient quiet. 
Since this tragic mystery of a bygone time must 
be talked of—he would do the talking. To save 
him from the weariness and increased danger to 
which his patient would otherwise expose himself, 
he would see that the conversation was entirely 
one-sided, It was possibly a kindly purpose, this, 








it cost two of them their | 


very white indeed, and until unpleasant - looking | 
lines ran along from the curves of his mouth to | 
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and one for which the doctor deserved much of 
credit if he found this conversation so hard as it 
appeared to be. But his attempt was unavailing. 
The dying man interrupted him with an egotist- 
ical reflection. 

‘*Strange—strange,” he said, ‘‘ that not one of 
them should have made a success of his attempts 
to win fortune. No one but me gained wealth, 
and So you think he committed suicide ?” 

*T don’t know. I've told you all I know.” 

‘**And Harold? He died—died——” 

‘*In an insane asylum.” 

* And rightly ?” 

The doctor shuddered. 

“ Ye 8. 
lunatic as I ever saw.” 

“And I—I > the lips quivered as not even 
the near approach of death had had power to 
shake them, and the pathos in the eager eyes was 
tear-dimmed ; ‘* I—I——” 

‘* Well 2” 

“You wouldn't lie to 
haven't lied to 


lying ” 
dying 


He was as dangerous and irresponsible a 


You 
I am dying— 


me, would you? 


me, have you? 

The door of the room opencd, almost noiselessly 
—opened and closed. 

“You are perfectly sare 
the doctor.” 

**Good,” said the cheery voice of a man who 
had just entered ; ‘‘ very good indeed. You sent 
for me- 

“Yes ; to make my will.” 

The newcomer glanced at the doctor, as he 


perfectly sane,” said 


| hurriedly removed his outer waterproof garments. 


‘‘But in this case,” persisted the stricken old | 


| patient has been 
| years ; no relative of yours 


} 


or not, whether death was the result of accident | 
not | 


| 
} 


} 


| sume ? 


health and poor luck and great family misfor- | 
How he suffered, no one can tell; the | 


‘*T suppose,” he said, suggestively, “‘ that there 
is little time to lose.” 

‘Very little,” replied the sick man, promptly, 
without waiting for the opinion of the physician 
to whom the question had been put ; ‘ very little 
indeed. Dr. Pillah says I cannot live until morn- 
ing. I—think—I—don’t—care—much.” 

“Till get my paper and pens at once, and- 

“Don't hurry!” exclaimed Mr. Dayber, and 
with more of force than he had yet put into any 
remark he had made since this last night of his 
began ; ‘‘the heirs can wait! I suppose you've 
looked over that trunk full of documents I made 
you take home a week ago?” 

‘Certainly. I think I understand the nature of 
your property fully, and can put my hand on the 
gal evidences of your ownership in connection 
with every item, be it real-estate or personal prop- 
erty—be it bonds, stocks, money or mortgages.” 

‘*T don’t mean that,” said the man, petulantly; 
“‘and you know it, Mr. Bond. I mean you've 
found out all about the Daybers, haven’t you?” 

“*T think so. I know, for instance, that the 
Daybers settled in New England in 1650; I know 
that this estate of Dayber’s Echo has been in the 
possession of some one of that name ever since ; 
I know that no one of any other family ever had a 
chance of getting it by purchase, and that the 
only time in its whole history when it was in any 
danger of alienation was when your father had 
mortgaged it for more than its value, and— 

*And Isent the money home from Califorma 
to buy it in? Exactly. But I knew all that before. 
You know what I wanted you to do. Have you 
cone it? Do you know how strong or weak ‘the 


— 





lega 


Daybers have been--been—here?’’ And the old 
man touchcd his forehead with the same gaunt 
finger he had shaken so emphatically at Dr. 
Pillah. 


The lawyer shook his head, 

The family has had a strange history,” he 
said, gravely; ‘‘a very strange history. There 
a taint of insanity in the blood, 
though not many of the race have suffered from 
that cause, 
generations ; 


seems to be 


Sometimes it has skipped over whole 
then the affliction has fallen on some 
single individual; then two or more of the same 
family have suffered from it. I think the last was 
your brother Harold—— ” 

‘“*And my father ?” 

‘Possibly. I am not sure.” 

*“*It—it has killed nearly ail who have been 
stricken with this dread diseasc? It has been a 
permanent malady?” 

**No, On the contrary, there are no cases except 
those we have just mentioned—and we are sure of 
only one of those—in which perfect recovery has 
not followed. The average time during which the 
afflicted has been about two 
no Dayber nor any 
near connection of the Daybers—has ever been 
made insane at a younger age than thirty ; no one 
among them all, unless your father was an ex- 
ception, and of that I have very grave doubts 
indeed, has ever suffered beyond the age of forty.” 

* And the character of their acts? Was I right 
in that ?” 

‘**In most cases, yes. There have been some of 
your blood who have been violently insane ; there 
have been a few who have been so cunning as to 
make it almost impossible to determine that they 
were insane at all. But, in most cases, they have 
been preposterously wasteful and wickedly ex- 
travagant.” 

**You — you — you never heard my age, I pre- 

on 

** Wo," 

**You do not know where in the list of my 
father’s seven sons my name comes?” 

‘‘It must be first, of course, for you are a very, 
very old man.° 

‘What would you guess my age to be?” 

‘Seventy, at least—probably much more,” 

‘You think you have looked closely ? You think 
you are a good judge ?” 

“Let me think. Your father died twenty years 
ago. He was seventy years of age at that time. 
I never met him until a half-dozen years before his 
death, and so am not very familiar with his own 
personal history. And, as I happened to know 
something of the circumstances attending the 


| deaths of his children, and as I was intimate 


| 


with him for some months before his own death, 
I have given little attention to the e.ndy of his 
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diate family in doing the work you set me to 
do. In fact, I know more of the Daybers of a 
hundred years ago than I know of your father and 
I do know, however, that your father was 


vi 
married young. I suppose you must be his eldest 
si You certainly look all of seventy.” 

fhe dying man smiled faintly. 

“You are right, I suppose,” he muttered ; ‘I 
[have no doubt you are right. I have—have—a 
wonderful history, a very wonderful one. If I die, 
Ka sane a 

Dr, Pillah has said you are sane,” said the law- 
ver, soothingly, frightened, in spite of himself, at 


the wild eyes of the dying Dayber, and at the 
fierce tones which faded away into an almost in- 
jcnlate wail; ‘‘and as you cannot live—long 


] 

He understands,” said the doctor, breaking in 
on the lawyer’s hesitation; ‘le understands 
thoroughly. I've told him that this is his last 
night——” 


“On earth,” interrupted Lionel Dayber ; ‘in 
another world I mean to have my own way as 
fully as—as-——” 

The dying man paused again, overcome with 
weakness which betokened the approaching 
dissolution which not even his marvelous will could 
wuch longer push further into the future, and the 
doctor finished what he had been saying. 

And that he is sane ; that he will die sane,” 
said Dr. Pillah. 

‘Hark !” cried the sick man, suddenly ; ‘*do 
you hear it? It is the sea shouting to Echo Rock ; 
it is Echo Rock shouting back to the sea. Only to 
think that I’ve lain here for months, too ill to go 
and see the old familiar place and to speak to the 
rocky wall again! No matter! It answers well, 
to-night, when the ocean calls to it. Let—me 
see. This is March, isn’t it? March, 1876? The 
last time I went there was in June, 49. There 
was &@ woman with me then, a young woman, a 
handsome woman, to laugh at the rock and to 
listen to the echo of her own laughter— her own 
sweet— Bah! We won't talk of the young woman. 
Curse—the—young—woman—and——” 

“You were saying?” said the lawyer, question- 
ingly. 

‘What ? 
ber now. 


What—was— it ? 
I was telling my age. 


Ah, yes. I remem- 
Iwas eighteen 


then. I am only old enough now to be in my 
prime. In my prime—ha! ha! And I have six 


hours tolive! Well, itis all right. I understood 

And I leave—leave—the old estate—and— 

and—a million of dollars’ worth of other property. 

Sit down! Write my will! Do it as quiekly as 

youcan! Ieannot die until itis done. And Dr. 

Pillah says I shall not—must not—or—or—cannot 
live until morning.” 

lor some minutes there was no sound heard 
but the rapid scratching of the lawyer’s pen as he 
wrote the necessary formal sentences of introduc- 
tion. Then he paused and asked Mr. Dayber 
what disposition he desired to make of the prop- 
erty he possessed, 

“I’ve no brothers left,” said the worn-out wreck 
of manhood, sadly, ‘‘and only two nephews, One 
is Nathan Dayber ; he is the son of my oldest bro- 
ther. He isthe one to whom the estate would have 
come, in the course of nature, if his father had 
lived longer and been more fortunate. 
ways loved him. He was a fine, manly young fel- 
low when I went away from home, and I loved 
him, too. Give—give - 

He paused for breath, and a spasm of pain shook 
him. The doctor, who had been sitting down for 
some minutes, started hurriedly to his feet. Ie 
opened a small leather-covered medicine-case, and 
fumbled aimlessly and with shaking fingers among 
the bottles it contained. Then he shook his head, 
pushed the case away from him, across the table, 
and seated himself again. He shook his head, 
slowly and solemnly. 

**T will not do it,” he muttered, to himself 
least not now. It is too great a risk to take.” 

And Mr. Bond, raising his eyes to give him a 
carnal glance, saw that great drops of sweat ran 
down his face like rain, 

The dying man commenced to speak again, and 
this time he spoke of the little things in his in- 
tended bequest, instead of the great ones. 

‘* Write down five hundred dollars for yourself, 
Mr. Bond,” he said, slowly, ‘in payment for what 
you have done for me and for my father. If I 
give too little, I die in the faith that another world 
will make it right. Five hundred dollars, then, 
because of the friendship you have had for my 
father and for me.” 

“It is so written,” said the lawyer, after a min- 


it all. 





“at 


ute or two of writing. 
“Tf I give too—too 
man, musingly, **God and the future must make 
Put down one thousand dollars for Dr. 
for 


too much,” muttered the 


it right. 
Villah, because of what he has done for m¢ 
ine—for me 

The lawyer saw the harshly compressed lips of 
the doctor take an expression which was sterner 
and more unlovely yet, and he instinctively pitied 
him, Poverty is cruel. Disappointment is ter- 
rible. And had not Peter Pillah fought for this 
man’s life for many long and weary months ? Onc 
thousand dollars! And- this white-faced man had 
only to say a word, and he might have made the 
Physician independent. 

‘* What next ?” queried Mr. Bond, after a little. 

‘* Nothing—except for my two nephews, I have 


ho more sinall bequests to——” 

‘* There was a woman—a girl,” said the doctor , 
“vou loved her, or——” 

‘Or said I did? Is that it?” sneered Lionel 
Dayber, ‘And she—she loved me, did she? Or 
said she did? I—I—— Curse the woman! Not 


even her tender years shall serve her as an excuse, 
I don’t know whether she is living or dead, curse 
her! Idon't much ‘care. On the whole, I rather 
hope she is dead, I—TI hope I'll meet her, in the 
morning, in another world than this. And if I 


do, Pll curse her to her face—no matter what it 
costs me !” 


| Echo before I die.’ 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


‘*He’s mad!” exclaimed the coctor; ‘‘mad as 
he can be !” 

‘*He is not,” replied the lawyer. ‘I’ve heard 
the story of how that false woman wrecked his life. 
In his place, I should feel much as he does,” 

‘*Thank you,” said the weak man, brokenly. 

**She was the daughter of his father’s brother. 
She was a Dayber,” insisted the doctor. 

‘*So much the worse,” said Mr. Bond. 

‘*She may have waited as long nd faithfully as 
any woman could be asked to wait. California was 
a long way off in those old-time days, and one’s 
sweetheart could not be expected to be faithful 
for ever, in the face of absence and silence and 
neglect.” 

‘*She—she never had a right to complain of 
neglect,” panted the sufferer, ‘‘nor of silence. 
And as for absence, she sent me away herseif. ‘I 
must have Dayber’s Echo,’ she said to me, ‘and 
you must earn it for me. I will have Dayber’s 
Yes, she said that. And she 
Curse Della Day- 


shall never, never have it now. 
ber !” 

‘* But——” 

“Stop !” said Mr. Bond, emphatically ; ‘‘ you 
are not only worrying this dying gentleman, but 
you are wasting his last few hours of precious 


time.” 


| 





| He is now scarcely more 


| 





Father al- | 


; and squandered 


The doctor relapsed into silence, and the lawycr 


turned to his employer again. 


‘“You—you said that forty years had always 
made us safe—safe—did you not—except——” 

The lawyer bowed. 

“Nathan is all that, and—and—and maybe 


more. And he needs the estate. He is married, 
and hasa family. I—I hope they will enjoy life 
here. I—I—I have dreamed of it for myself. 
And now—now—perhaps I shall dream of it in my 
grave! Give him Dayber’s Echo.” 

‘*Well?” questioned the lawyer, soon. 

“T’ve divided all my other property, all my 
deeds and bonds and mortgages, all my bank- 
books and certificates of deposit and my shares of 
stock, into two parts, as nearly equal in value as I 
could make them. You will find them in that tin 
box, yonder, when—when—in the morning! The 
property in the package marked A is for Matthew ; 
that represented in the package marked B is for 
Lionel. Lionel is my namesake. He was hardly 
more than a baby when I went away from home. 
than that dangerous 
thirty years of which you warned me. And— 
and——” 

“Ts that all?” 
“That is all 
‘* Only what ?’ 
“The—the conditions.” 
‘* What conditions ?” 
“Didn't I tell you? 
‘6 No.” 

‘*Well, if either should—should—be declared 
by competent legal authority—within ten 
you see the property would be wasted 
as you said—and so—— 

“You wish the unused part of the portion of 
that one taken and——” 

‘““No! I wish the portions of both taken——” 

“But one would be——” 

“No! no! I will not distinguish between them. 
It shall never be said that one was enriched, even 
unintentionally and inadvertently, at the expense 
of the other. If one goes mad, it is better the 


only 


I thought I did.” 


insane 
years—you 


” 


| property should go out of my father’s family alto- 


’ 


gether. 
**T think so,” said Dr. Pillah, commendingly. 
**T don’t!” exclaimed Mr. Bond. 
‘*fT shall have my own way,” said Mr. Dayber ; 
‘‘write it as I have said.” 


‘*To whom shall the property go?” asked the 
lawyer. 
LionerDayber looked up at him with a pitiful 


pathos shining in his eycs. 


*Do—do you think either wiil find prosperity 
too much for—for bis brain and his scnses ?” he 
asked. 

“No! I don’t know! Howcan I cxpress an 

| opinion on the subject ?” said Mr, Bond. 

‘* Well, then 

‘*But there must be some one named 

‘Yes; certainly ; I see that, now; I hadi't 
thought of it before, you sec, and 


| far. 


| looking. 


‘*There is Della Dayber,” suggested the doctor. 
“‘Curse——”’ began the ready lips of Lionel 
Dayber, only to pause when he had spoken thus 
The wan face looked whiter than it had be- 
fore, and more ghastly now, as he lay thinking 
thinking—thinking--with his weary eyelids closed 
over the eyes they were 80 soon to shut away from 
the light of earth for ever, while the lamps seemed 
dimmer than they had, and the dawn deepened 
and brightened in the stormy east. 
(To be 


continued, ) 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
QuEEN Maria Pia or PortuGan, 

Tue recent visit of the principal members of the 
royal family of Portugal to Paris gives occasion 
for the publication of the excellent portrait of 
Queen Maria Pia, which will be found among our 
foreign illustrations, Maria Pia, the last of Victor 
Emmanuel’s children, was born in 1847, and was 
married at the age of fifteen years to Dom Luiz I. 
of Alcantara, shortly after he succeeded to the 
throne, upon the death of his elder brother, K.og 
Pierre. The two children of this union are Dom Car- 
los, Duke of Braganza, who was married two years 
ago to the Princess Amélie d’Orleans, and Dom 
Alfonso, Duke of Oporto, now in his twenty-third 
year. ‘The Queen is tall, blonde and distinguished- 
On the journey to Paris, during a stop at 
a watering-place, she swam out into the sea, and 
saved the lives of two children who were drowning 


| in the undertow, 


| 





Dacorrs IN MANDALAY JAIL. 

An engraving, from a recent photograph, repre- 
sents a group of Dacoits who have been captured 
by British troops in some of the innumerable petty 
actions which have taken place since the occupa- 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| tion of Upper Burmah, and who have been placed 
| in Mandalay Jail until their ultimate fate be de- 
cided. Dacoiting has been, and indeed is now, 
the great impediment to the pacification of the 
country. Thoroughly acquainted with the mount- 
| ain and forest paths of the country, these free- 
booters sweep down upon any unprotected village 
or town which they may fancy, and, on the ap- 
| pearance of troops, fire a few desultory shots and 
scatter over the country to assemble again at the 
first opportunity. 


PRESIDENT CARNOT AT FONTAINEBLEAU. 

In Frank Lesuie’s ILLustraTED NEWSPAPER, 
four weeks ago, allusion was made to the plans of 
M. Carnot, President of the French Republic, for 
taking up his Summer residence in the historic 
Chateat of Fontainebleau. The installation took 
place on the 1st of August, and we give an iilus- 
tration, from the Monde Iilustré, showing the 
President's arrival. He occupies that portion of 
the historic pile known as the Louis XV. wing. 
The spacious court shown in the picture is called 
the Cour des Adieux, having been the scene of the 
first Napoleon's famous farewell to his old guards 
upon his departure for Elba, It is.expected that 
President Carnot will give a grand féle at Fon- 
tainebleau before the end of the season. 


Tor Panama Cana LOTTERY. 
The bi-monthly drawings of the Panama Canal 


! 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


Tue Chinese Restriction Bill was passed by the 
House of Representatives last week. 


Mr. PowDERLy gives it as his opinion that there 
are 1,000,000 idle men in the United States, 


An expedition consisting of 4 whites and 545 
natives left Yambuga early in June with supplies 
for Stanley. 

THE Bill to pension Mrs. Sheridan has been re- 
ported to the Senate with the annual amount 
reduced to $3,500. 


AN immense distillery is to be built at St. Louis 
by a corporation of wholesale liquor-dealers formed 
to fight the whisky trust. 


Ir is expected that the wheat crop in India will 
reach 260,000,000 bushels. This will insure a good 
increase in the quantity exported. 

A FAVORABLE report has been made to the House 
of Representatives on the Bill to prevent the edul- 
teration of food, drink and drugs, 

ENGLISH papers, commenting on the rejection 
of the Fisheries Treaty, predict a settlement of the 


| question after the Presidential election. 


lottery occupy the services of sixty women during | 


eighteen days to roll and tabulate the 2,000,000 
petits numeros that are put into the great glass 

| drum, or wheel of fortune, for each*drawing. The 
deposit of the tiny, rolled numbers into the wheel 
is made after each day’s work of preparation, in 
public, and in the presence of officers of the Canal 
administration. It is a solemn operation to hun- 
dreds of thousands of subscribers, for upon the 
manipulation of those slips of paper hang their 
chances of ‘‘ touching ” sums all the way from 100 
to 500,000 frances. 


Tue Pork COMMEMORATION. 


The commemoration, in England, of the bi- 
centenary of the birth of the poet Pope, has 
brought forth many interesting relics, a number 
of which are depicted in our engraving. The 
group includes one of three portraits of Pope 
drawn by Jonathan Richardson for Horace Wal- 
pole. Another, by the same artist, was taken ap- 
parently after death. Pope’s villa was drawn by 
A. Heckell, at the time when it belonged, after the 
poet’s death, to Sir William Stanhope. At the 
present day its appearance is much altered, and 
it is the residence of Mr. Henry Labouchére. The 
high-backed chair, in carved oak, was constantly 
used by Pope, and was given to a servant who had 

| long lived in the family. It now belongs to Lord 
| Braybrooke. 


GENERAL ROGER JONES, 

NEW INSPECTOR-GENERAL OF THE UNITED 
STATES ARMY. 

eS . CLEVELAND has taken a new 
departure in the matter of army promotions 
and appointments to staff positions. Heretofore 
it has been the custom for one officer in the line 
of seniority to step into a vacancy created by 
death, promotion or resignation regardless of his 
fitness for the office. That rule of precedence bas 
all been done away with now, and the rule of merit 

and qualification established in its place. 
In the appointment of the new Inspector-general 
cf the Army, the President was fully impressed, 


THI 


THERE is much anxiety manifested throughout 
Europe concerning the strained relatious between 
France and Italy over the annexation of Masso- 
wah, 

Tue delegates to the Young Men's Christian 
Association Convention at Stockholm were form- 
ally received at the Royal Palace and entertained 
at luncheon one day last week. 


Canon SvuLuivan, presiding at the Protestant 
Synod at Tuam, Ireland, made a remarkable state- 
ment, to the effect that the position of the Irish 
Protestant Church to-day is more satisfactory than 
it was before the disestablishment. 


Tue Pacific coast steamer City of Chester was 
run down near the Golden Gate of San Francisco, 
on Wednesday morning of last week, by the in- 
coming China steamship Oceanic, and sunk, involv- 
ing a loss of at least thirteen lives. 


TREASURY agents have unearthed a gigantic 
scheme of smnygling opium to Chicago vy way of 
New York. It is stated that the smuggling opera- 
tions of the gang have been carried on for years, 


| and have made millions of dollars for the smug- 


after a searching inquiry, that Colonel Roger | 


Jones, by right of seniority as well as by merit 
and years spent in the public service generally, 
| was entitled to succeed Inspector-general Baird, 
recently retired, and promoted him accordingly, 
creating Colonel Jones at the same time a Briga- 
dier-general, Roger Jones entered the military 
service as a cadet forty-one years ago, and has 
| had a varied army experience, not to say a ro- 
mantic one. He is a son of the old Virginia 
| gentleman, the late General Roger Jones, who for 
over twenty-seven years was Adjutant-general of 
the United States Army. He was born at Wash- 
ington, D. C., in 1831. President Polk, in 1847, 
appointed him a Cadet-at-large to the United 
States Military Academy at West Point. He 
graduated therefrom July Ist, 1851, and at the 
same time was gazetted a Brevet Second-lieuten- 
ant in the Mounted Riflemen ; Second-lieutenant, 
May 24th, 1852; First-lieutenant, January 26th, 
1857 ; Staff Captain and Assistant Quartermaster, 
April 22d, 1861 ; Staff Major and Assistant Inspec- 
tor -general, November 12th, 1861; Lieutenant- 
| colonel and Inspector - general, June 13th, 1867 ; 
Colonel and Inspector-general, February 5th, 1885 ; 
Brigadier - general and Inspector -general of the 
United States Army, August 20th, 1888, He served 
at the Cavalry Practice School, Carlisle, Pa., 1851- 
52, as Assistant Instructor of Cavalry ; 


at the Mili- | 


; tary Academy from December 13th, 1854, to January | 


6th, 1854 ; on frontier duty at Fort Ewell, Tex., and 
scouting for redskins in 1854; Adjutant Mounted 
Riflemen from July 1st, 1854, to March 24th, 1858, 
at different places in Texas and New Mexico ; was 
engaged in the skirmish against the Mogollon In- 
dians in the Gila Expedition in 1857, and in a 
skirmish at the Canon de los Miiertos Coneror, 
N. M., May 24th, 1857 ; on recruiting service, 1858 ; 
frontier duty at Fort Union, N. M., 1858; Acting 
Ordnance Officer at Santa Fe, N. M., 1858-59; Fort 
Stanton, N. M., 1859-60; Fort Union, N. M., 18€0; 
and on recruiting service, 1860-61. While guarding 
Harper’s Ferry in 1861, from January 7th to April 
18th, the Constitutional Convention of Virginia 
passed a resolution in secret session directing the 
Governor, John Letcher, to seize the place with 
State troops, which was done, The armory con- 
tained 20,(00 stand of arms, but Lieutenant Jones 
destroyed or badly damaged them before evacuat- 
ing the place, and partly destroyed the workshops, 
for which he received the thanks of the Govern- 
ment. From April to November, 1861, he was on 
duty in the Quartermaster-general’s Department 
at Washington. He was on General Pope's Staff 
as Assistant Inspector-general from July 17th till 
September 3d, 1862 ; on miscellaneous duties from 
September Ist, 1862, till December 2d, 1865 ; Acting 
Inspector-general of the Military Division of the 
Mississippi from December 2d, 1865, to August 
6th, 1866; of the Military Division of the Mis- 
souri, Angust 11th to October 6th, 1866; and of 
the Military Division of the Pacitic, December 
18th, 1866. Colonel Jones's last field of duty was 
that of Inspector-general of the Military Division 


of the Atlantic, with headquarters at Governor's | 


Island, New York Harbor ; and from this post he 
las just been ordered to his new position at Wash- 
ington, in the War Department. 


An astronomical observatory is 


erected wishin the walls of the Foreign College at 
Pekin. 


abont to be 


glers. 

SENATOR Beck has offered as an amendment to 
the House ‘Tariff Bill an additional section sus- 
pending until further order of Congress all laws 
relating to the Sinking Fund. Mr. Beck has also 
introduced a Bill to repeal all laws relating to the 
Sinking Fund. 

THE State Department has received information 
from the United States Consul at Canton, China, 
that many natives who have embraced the Christ- 
ian religion have been severely persecuted. Most 
of the victims are members of the American 
Baptist Union. 

A Harrison AND Morton flag has been raised 
on the summit of Curricanti Needle, 5,000 feet 
high, and one of the highest points in Western 
Colorado, It it a ten-foot flag, and is plainly seen 
by the travelers who pass daily on the Denver and 
Rio Grande Railroad. 

TueE International Marine Conference, to secure 
greater safety for life and property at sea, will 
meet in Washington, at the State Department, on 
the 17th of April, 1889. President Cleveland has 
extended invitations to forty maritime nations to 
be represented at this Conference. 


THE subsidence of the yellow-fever epidemic in 
Florida proved to be only temporary, and its reap- 
pearance has caused dismay in Jacksonville. New 
cases were reported daily last week, and on Wed- 
nesday Surgeon-general Hamilton left Washington 
for Way Cross and Savannah, Ga., for the purpore 
of inspecting the fumigation stations. 


Tue British-American Association, which has as 
its object the naturalization of British subjects, 
and which was formed in Chicago last Winter, 
now numbers 3,000 members, and is constantly 
growing. There are fourteen branches of the 
organization in that city. A similar organization 
is forming among residents of Swedish birth and 
descent, of whom there are about 70,000 in Chicago, 


REPRESENTATIVE PreckinrnirnGe, of Arkansas, 
has introduced five Tariff Bills in the House. They 
are intended to correct certain abuses arising 
under the present tariff laws, and Mr. Breckin- 
ridge defines these abuses more closely as growing 
out of the system of trusts. He does not expect 
that a general Tariff Bill will be passed during 
this session of Congress, and introduces these Bills 
in the hope that Congress may put a check upon 
the Trusts by passing these specific Bills reducing 
the duties on the articles in which they operate. 


WuiLe the Fisheries Treaty has been rejected, 
the modus vivendi still continues in force, and our 
fishermen are entitled to take out licenses under it 
within two years from the date the treaty was 
signed by the British and American Commission- 
crs, unless by action of the Conncil and proclama- 
tion by the Governor-general of Canada it shall be 
terminated before that time. The licenses takeu 
out will run for one year from the date of issue, 
and will protect the fishermen for that length of 
time. The vote on the ratification of the Fisheries 
Treaty was 27 to 30, the division being strictly on 
party lines. 

ATTORNEY-GENERAL MICHENER has just returned 
from the ‘* White Cap” section of Indiana, and 
reports that the lawless regulators are becoming 
unbearably obstreperous, Until recently the bet- 
ter class of people rather ‘ooked upon the per- 
formances of the vigilants as irregular, but, upon 
the whole, salutary, and seemed to think ouly thor« 
persons were punished who richly deserved their 
treatment. But of late there have been some such 
glaring cases of cruelty and such continual reports 
of ** White Cap” operations, that a strong senti- 
ment is springing up in favor of ferreting out the 
leaders in the outrages and bringing them to pun- 
ishment, 

GeneERAL BouLANGER won a triple triumph in 
the French eleetions of Sunday, the 19th inst., 
being again returned for the Chamber of Deputies 
in the Department of the Nord, and also elected to 
the same position for the Departments of Somme 
aud Charente. There were in the three depart- 
ments 678,700 votes cast, and General Boulanger’s 
aggregate majority was 101,894. General Bon- 
langer says that he will not contest any more byc 
elections unless a vacancy occurs in Paris, where 
he is confident he could obtain a quarter of a mil- 
lion votes. He thinks he sees the way to force the 

return of a Boulangist or a Revisionist majority 
in a general election, He will himself stand for 
every department. 
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BLACK BLOOD 


A Pecutiar Case. 

BY | said, quietly. 

GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, you as I did. Come, we have not met for years, 

J ‘ | You have suffered; so have we. Let the past be 

ere buried. We were almost brothers once upon a 
time.” 

**Yes, almost brothers,” cried Anthony, as his 
300K Il. face lit up with his malignant joy, * till you made 

| me swear that I would have such a revenge as few 
CHAPTER LVIII.—CORROBORATION, men could compass—a revenge that would go on 
(IR PHILIP COPE winced and fell back a step, | even if I died ; but I meant to live for it, and sec 
s as if he had received a biow, and when he | it to the bitter end.” 
b recovered himself bodily, and stood up erect | The anger Sir Philip tried to keep down mastered 
and firm once more, it seemed some time before his | him again for a moment. 
brain recovered from the shock. ‘*Go on, and say what you wish to say,” he 

For, as he gazed at the fierce, vindictive counte- | cried. ‘If it pleases you to rake up all these 
nance before him, his eycs seemed to have a vacant | old troubles, in Heaven's name do so. Vent 
stare, the lids being drawn up so that the white | your spleen upon me, and let’s haye it over for 
was shown completely round the iris. 

This spasmodic action of the muscles passed 
away, and his eyes resumed their regular keen, 
earnest gaze as he said, hoarsely : 

**Anthony Cope, are you raving?” 

‘Raving? Ha—ha—ha! Raving? Tella man 
a distasteful truth,” cried Anthony, with a mock- 
ing laugh, ‘‘and he asks you if you are raving. 
Listen, man: did I not speak plainly? Your own 
son !” 

For a few moments Sir Philip seemed staggered ; | to have failed him, “it is no transpontine play, 
then a genuine feeling of incredulity mastered | but the drama of your life, Phil Cope. We have 
cverything else, and with a look of pity at his | been parted all these years, but ever since we last 
cousin, whom he viewed as being demented, he | met I have been working out my plans on your 
laid his hand upon his arm. behalf. Look here, man: you married the woman 

‘*Come away now, Anthony,” he said, quietly. | who was to have been my wife.” 

**You can talk to me indoors.” ‘Silence, sir!” cried the colonel. ‘* Have the 

Anthony shook the hand from his arm and } goodness to leave Lady Cope out of this wretched 
gazed into his cousin’s face. scene.” 

**How time has flown, Phil!” he said, with a ‘* No, I cannot—I will not,” whispered Anthony, 
repetition of his mocking laugh. ‘‘ Do you re- | hoarsely. ‘‘ Do you remember, Phil Cope, that 
member the old hall? What a pity you do not | night when we were all seated at dessert, with the 
stay there more often.” window open to the sloping Jawn, leading down to 

**Come away.” the swift river ?” 

“Presently, dear cousin. Poor old uncle! How Sir Philip’s lips parted and his eyes seemed to 
proud he was of his soldier boy! Do you remem- | dilate, while his breast rose and fell. 
ber the fishing and the shooting, and the rides, ‘Tsay, do you remember? Yes, you do—your 
too? What capital horses the old man kept !” white face tells it. So do your ashy lips and 

“Yes, yes ; but come away.” | trembling hands. Do you remember the orderly 

| 


self, and again laid his hand upon his cousin's 
arm. 

‘‘T have been put out and gone through a good 
deal of excitement this morning, Anthony,” he 
“TI ought not to bave spoken to 


| Sir Philip took a step nearer, but checked him- 
| 
| 
| 


| 
“THe MASTER oF THE CEREMONIES,” “THIS MAN'S 
Wire,’ Tue Parson 0’ DUMFORD, 
Erc., Erc., Etc. 


AFTER A LONG 


, 





LAPSE. 


good.” 
‘* Heaven's name ! 
—ha !” 

He burst into so discordant a laugh that the 
colonel turned upon him fiercely. 

“Tf you are not mad, Anthony,” he cried, *‘‘ be- 
have like an ordinary mortal! This is not a stage, 
and you are not playing the villain in some trans- 
pontine play.” 

‘*No,” whispered Anthony, for his voice seemed 


No black blood! Wa—ha 


| 
| 
| 





| 


“Presently, my dear Phil, presently. Do you | coming with a letter, and the shriek from the 
remember the little bit of trouble, too, when we | 
were both paying our court to the same lady?” 

** My dear Anthony, is this a time to revive such 
matters ?” 

‘“* Any time is good, dear cousin. 
was that night meeting in the shrubbery, when 
you sent that lady to surprise me.” 

‘You know better than that, Anthony !” cried 
Sir Philip, shortly. ‘For Heaven's sake stop all 
this and come away !” 

**No, no, my dear fellow; I want to talk to you. 
I have been recalling all these things to your mem- 
ory because you treated me just now as if I were a 
madman, and I wanted to show you that I am 
quite sane. Do you hear me? Sane—perfectly 
sane. I was far more like a madman when I found 
out, over a quarter of a century ago, that you had 
played Jacob, and ousted me from my rights.” 

**My dear Anthony ! 95 


garden?” 
‘“*You coward! Yes,” panted Sir Philip, who 
scemed as if he could hardly contain himself. 
“T knew you would. And do you remember 
Then there | the search for the drowned child, and how we 
dragged the river, and how her ladyship took to 
her bed ?” 

“Why, in the name of Heaven, are you raking 
up all this, man ?” cried Sir Philip. ‘If I wronged 
you—no, I never wronged you. I loved her, and 
she chose me of us two, at a time when I had given 
up in despair and was ready loyally to render all 
to you.” . 

“Yes, bnt you took her from me! 
thony, savagely. 

“You lie, sir; yon threw away your chance by 
your profligacy, and the insult no girl of spirit 
could overlook.” 

You robbed me of the woman who was to have 
been mine!” cried Anthony, with sneering itera- 
tion ; ‘‘and I waited my time, and lived to see 
you both suffer as I had suffered—curse you both ! 
Ah, you remember that evening, and the search 
for days, and you both writhed in agony—both—I 
saw it and rejoiced.” 

“You lie! You were not so base!” cried Sir 
Philip. ‘* Cope never lived who could be such a 
dastard as that.” 

**Why, I am living still,” said Anthony, mock- 
ingly, ‘‘and that is nearly a quarter of a century 
ago. Yes, I tell you once more; I glory in the 
repetition. It makes you writhe. Yes, I have 

| lived to complete my revenge.” 
‘‘Was not that enough?” cried Sir Philip, ‘* to 
| See us bereft of the child we loved !” 

“No!” thundered Anthony, ‘**no! I wanted to 

“Tt is true!’ cried Anthony; ‘‘and when I suf- | see you suffer all your lives, as I was doomed to 
fered, I swore that you should suffer, too—ten times | suffer. You made my life between you a hell, and 
more bitterly than I, As I had had my life blasted | I said that you should share it, and you have 
and wrecked, so should you have yours,”’ shared. You did. You do.” 

The colonel scanned the distorted, mocking face |; ‘No, My life and that of my wife has been one 
before him in search of proofs of insanity, and the | of peace,” said Sir Philip, calmly. 
man’s aspect seemed to warrant the suspicion. !* cried Anthony. ‘I said I wonld 


” 


cried An- 


Come ! 

“Ah! that’s kindly and affectionate. You were 
always more like a brother to me than a cousin. 
But still you doubt me,” said Anthony, with a 
sneering laugh. ‘Good! Then now, my dear, 
affectionate, brave, manly cousin, I am going to 
tell you something that shall make you writhe 
and gnaw your heart as I have gnawed mine, year 
after year, as I have suffered more than tongue 
could tell.” 

‘“*He is mad,” said Sir Philip, to himself, but 
with a pecular foreboding of trouble making 
itself felt the while, as he more laid his 
hand upon his cousin’s arm, but only to have it 
shaken off. 

**Look here, Phil Cope,” said Anthony. 
once played me a cruel, cowardly trick.” 

“Tt is not true!” said Sir Philip, sharply. 


” 


once 





’ 


You 


“You lie! 
Then he started, and the supposition that he had | poison your lives as you poisoned mine, and I have 
raised melted away, for Anthony went on. done it. Just as you were at your happiest, and 
**No, Phil,” he said ; ‘‘no, my dear cousin, lam | reveling in your joy, I struck as the lightning 
not mad, but sane as you. A little excited, per- strikes, and you lost your child.” 
haps. No wonder, for I have been waiting for “You struck! Good God!” cried Sir Philip, 
this day years and years—nearly half my life. I | seizing him by the throat; ‘‘ you did not mur——” 
made plans—excellent plans—but they failed, for | ‘Bah! That would have been short punishment 
Fate laughed at them as being too pitiful, and | for such as you, Phil Cope. There was a better 
substituted hers, which were far better ; and now | way, and day after day I had my emissary there 
the day of reckoning has come, and it is my turn | waiting — fishing there in a boat till his oppor- 
to triumph.” tunity came, and he could snatch your miserable 
**Say what you have to say, if you are in posses- | spawn from the bank.” 
sion of your senses!” cried the colonel, sternly. ‘*Tmpossible !” cried Sir Philip. 
“If it is about our past, what need is there for ‘*No, for it was done ; and when I had the child 
words ?” 


safe, I reveled in the joy of bringing him up to 
*“*What need ?” cried Anthony, with vindictive 


be your curse.” 
spite flashing from his eyes. ‘‘ What need? How “Hah !” 
else am I to awaken you out of your dream ? How “T schooled him, I promise you. My child died 
else am I to bring you out of your fool’s paradise ? | at once ; yours filled her place, and gave me occu- 
As I suffered, man, so shall you. Philip, you 


pation and amusement to see how great a villain 
robbed me of the love of the only woman for | I could train him to be. I succeeded, and he grew 
whom I really cared.” 


‘up drunken, groom-like, blackguardly, ready for 
“Enough of this!” said Sir Philip, angrily. the time when I should compass some villainy for 
**No, no; you must hear me now. You robbed 


the son and heir of Sir Philip Cope to be discovered 
me of her who would have been my wife but for | in, and drag your name down, and you as well.” 
you, and made me sufter tortures such as few men ‘*This is raving,” cried Sir Philip. 
have bee. called upon to bear.” | 


**Yes, you rave, and will rave and curce the 
“Why, you weak, miserable worm!” cried the | hour when you were born,” cried Anthony ; “for 
colonel, angnily ; ‘‘do you think no one but- you | 


| can you not see, man—can you not grasp the 

has sui.cred? Have not we had our share ?” | truth? I meant him to turn out thief, murderer, 
“Hah! Yes,” cried Anthony, rubbing his hands. | and end his days on scaffold, or as a transported 
*You suffered, too, I made yousnffer, Yes; that | felon, and ask you to see him off. But Fate 
struck home,” helped me as man was never helped before. The 
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scoundrel! fled from my house—enlisted in his own 
father’s regiment—committed some offense such 
as the reckless scoundrel would—and for this— 
Heil, I thank thee !—you tried him—condemned 
him—sentenced him to death, and my revenge is 
complete, for I swear what I say is true; you, 
Philip Cope, my enemy—the man I could have 
slain—have stood by while, by your orders, your 
men shot your own son.” 

Anthony Cope burst into a grating laugh, such 
as some malignant fiend might have uttered, as 
the fine old soldier before him stood, now flushing, 
now turning pale as death, while his silver hair 
turned damp, and his white mustache bristled 
aud moved upon his upper lip. His hue was like 
marble till his cousin had nearly ended and ut- 
tered his savage laugh, when he half staggered 
back. 

Then, as if recovering from the heavy blow 


[SEPTEMBER 1, 1888. 


| 


which had been dealt him, he sprang forward and | 


caught his cousin once more by the throat. 
“You lie! You lie!” he cried. 


“Tt is the truth, Phil Cope,” cried Anthony, 


shaking himself free—‘‘the truth, and I have 
won.” 

“A lie, and you have lost ; for Heaven is above 
Hell, man, and sucha plot as yours could never 
win.” 

“T tell you it is true. VParricide would have 
been my highest aim, but this is far more—the 
father slaying his own son.” 

“T tell you—yonu lie,” said Sir Philip, coolly. ‘‘A 
man was shot this morning. and there he is. 


Anthony, Heaven, in its mercy, would not allow | 


such atrocity as yours to gain its ends,” 
**What !” cried Anthony. ‘‘No; it is you who 


lie. Ican read it in your blanching check, your | 


glassy eye and trembling lips. Murdercr ! wretch! 
You have slain your own son !” 

“‘T beg your pardon, Sir Philip,” said Captain 
Miller, sharply ; ‘* but this man Black ?” 

Miller had waited till his patience was exhausted, 
and at last, boiling with rage and disappointment, 
strode right in to where the cousins stood face to 
face. 

‘“Well?” said Sir Philip, sternly. 
Robert Black ?” 

‘“*The men seem ready to mutiny, sir ; and it is 
incumbent upon you to disarm those scoundrels 
who are not loyal.” 

“Yes?” said Sir Philip, with a contemptuous 
smile. 

‘And then, at all hazards, carry out the execu- 
tion.” 

Sir Philip Cope’s eyes flashed, and he looked as 
if he would strike down the insolent dictator of 
his duties. But he forced himself to speak calmly 
as he said : 

‘Was the prisoner, Robert Black, injured by 
either of the volleys fired ?” 

‘*No,” answered Miller; ‘‘ by some hellish for- 
tune g 

“No, Captain Miller, the interposition was not 
from there, That will do, sir. Have the goodness 
to return to your quarters. Anthony, your bolt 
has failed.” 

He turned upon his cousin, as Miiler 
away from the presence of the lion-like old man, 


. 


‘What of 








slunk | 


whose gray mustache seemed fairly to twitch and | 


writhe as his lips worked. 

“Now, Anthony Cope, granting this is true, I 
demand some proof.” 

‘*Proof ?” said Anthony, with a wild, half-deliri- 
ous look in his eyes ; ‘you have it in your own 
heart.” 

‘*But I demand other proofs.” 

‘They are here, then,” said Anthony, mock- 


ingly ; and he pointed to the ghastly-looking fig- | 


ure standing in the doorway. ‘* This man could 
speak if he dared. And he shall. Do you hear, 
dog? You may speak now.” 

“T had come to speak,” said Dick, in a husky 
whisper, ‘‘and you can hand me over to the gal- 
lows as soon as you like.” 

‘*What’s this?” cried the colonel. 
was you who shot Sergeant Slack ?” 

**Not I, Sir Philip,” said Dick, feebly. ‘I’m 
not guilty of that. I shot the poor old keeper in 
your father’s wood 
to God it was by accident, and if ever man had his 


“Then it 


poor old Jerdon ; but I swear | 


punishment, I’ve had mine, for that devil has made | 


” 


me his wretched slave. 
“Then it is true?” gasped Sir Philip. 
“Tf he has told you that Master Rob is your 


brave, true son I stole, sir, it is as true as that I | 


am a miserable, helpless wretch.” 


CHAPTER LIX, 

] AYBREAK, and Sir Philip Cope looking ten 
years older as he stood by the chair beside 
which, after a long night's vigil, he had knelt and 


ROB HAS A VISITOR. 


prayed for help and guidance in his terrible di- | 


lemma, 


There was no room to doubt the truth of An- | 


thony Cope’s declaration, since it had been cor- 
roborated by Richard Sogden. 

He had sought counsel of his wife, but she was 
prostrate. He had sat with Hulda kneeling wild- 
eyed and ghastly at his feet, imploring him to 
spare the prisoner, and confessing to him that she 
loved him with all her soul. 

And now the morning had come and he was 
face to face with the terrible cruz, 

What should he do? Howcould he go to the 
authorities and appeal for this man’s life, now that 
he had been condemned ? Who would believe him ? 
They would say that he was mad, and Miller would 
try to bring everything to bear to cause the punish- 
ment to be carried out, 


He was half mad, and he knew it. At one mo- 


ment he felt that he had but to go to London at | 


once and plead his son’s cause ; at another, his 
heart failed him, and he shivered, feeling that 
all his old sturdy determination had gone, and 
that he had suddenly changed intoa weak, dodder- 
ing old man. 

He had reviewed all the past as he sat through 





the darkness, fighting between duty and his pater- 
nal love for his oniy child ; and at last, as he stood 
looking out at the first warm glow of the coming 
day, his mind was made up what he must do. 

He was in the act of crossing the room painfully 
to go up-stairs, when a figure suddenly appeared 
at the window—a ghastly strange -looking face, 
and a trembling hand tapped quickly on the pane. 

It was Dick Sogden, who, after his declaration 
of the truth, had disappeared, and gone the colonel 
had not thought to ask where. 

“Well, man, what is it?” said Sir Philip, as he 
threw open the window. 

For answer, Dick staggered into the room, too 
much exhausted to speak ; and, catching his mas- 
ter’s arm, he stood gazing wildly at him, his lips 
moving, but no sound escaping, till he seemed to 
gasp at last: 

‘*He’s dead !” 

‘¢ What ?” 

** Dead—suicide.” 

‘* My son ?—my son ?” 

‘*No, no, sir,” panted Dick. ‘‘ Him-—Anthony 
D’Alton—Anthony Cope--your cousin, Sir Philip.” 

** My God !” 

Sir Philip staggered back and sank into a chair, 
staring wildly as he realized this new horror and 
battled with the terrible shock, so as to think 
valmly and judicially of his position. 

It was long before he could think calmly, and 
then he seemed to see the difficulty of his position 
intensified. Anthony Cope dead, whom had he to 
prove the truth of the story of the child’s abduc- 
tion but this one man, Rob’s comrade—his own 
servant ? 

He sat back as if stunned by this new blow. 

Suddenly he started, for Dick turned quickly 
towards the open window and listened. 

The sun was just rising, and its gloricus rays 
shot right across the parade-ground and flooded 
the whole place with golden light. 

Sir Philip rose and walked quickly through the 
window out on to the lawn, for coming rapidly 
across the parade-ground was an orderly dragoon, 
and without telling, the colonel divined what must 
be the news which he had ridden twenty miles 
since two o'clock to bear. 

The man checked his horse just outside the 
railing, and handed his dispatch, which Sir Philip 
tore open and read. 

To march immediately. 

‘Salvation !’ he murmured to himself, for the 
morning had brought light, and it seemed to him 
an answer to his prayer. 


CHAPTER LX.—AT THE HORSE GUARDS. 
**/\APTAIN MILLER,” said Sir Philip, who, in 
one short hour since the receipt of the dis- 
patch seemed to have recovered his old firmness 
and decision, ‘‘I have a special request to make to 
you, sir, and I ask you as a gentleman to grant 
this.” 

‘*May I ask what it is ?” said Miller, coldly. 

“Tt is this, sir: that you make arrangements at 
once to exchange into another regiment.” 

Miller laughed mockingly. 

‘**What—now that we have got the route—to 
be branded as a coward by every officer in the 
army !” 

‘* Exchange into a regiment on foreign service, 
sir. The Thirtieth Dragoons sail at the same time 
for Calcutta, You will find some gentleman, I dare 
say, willing to exchange.” 

‘And if I refuse, sir?” 

**Then I must exchange, sir. 
remain in the same corps.” 

‘*May I ask, Sir Philip, the meaning of this 
extraordinary behavior ?” 

* No, sir!” thundered the colonel. 

“May I ask, then, when the sentence of the 
court-martial will be carried out?” 

‘*When I—the colonel of this regiment 
Have the goodness, sir, to return to your quarters 
and to send me your decision within an hour.” 

* * * * * * 


We two cannot 


please. 


Rob was seated in his cell, gazing out at the blue 
sky through the grated window, half stunned, 
and wondering that he should have lived to see 
the light of another day, when he heard the tramp 
of feet, the rattling back of bolts, and the click of 
the lock. é 

At the first sound he rose to his feet, and stood 
with his arms crossed, waiting, and nerving him- 
self to face the terrible ordeal once again. 

The door was flung open and the colonel entered. 
Then the door was closed, and the two men stood 
face to face. 

Sir Philip was for a few moments like marble, 
as he stood striving to command himself. Thena 
hoarse groan escaped his lips and he clasped the 
prisoner to his breast. 

Let the gloom of that prison-cell hide what 
passed, till the colonel stood there at last, holding 
his son’s hands in his. 

“Once more,’ he said, beginning in a voice 
choked with emotion, but yet gradually gaining 
strength till he spoke out as the stern com- 
mander of the regiment, ‘‘I am your father, my 
boy, but I am still your officer, with a duty to my 
country and my Queen. First, answer me this 
question—answer it as it is your duty to the man 
who gave you life. Was it with your knowledge 
that Sergeant Slack was shot?” 

‘*No,” said Rob, quickly ; “‘I swear it.” 

“Then once more listen, We march to-day and 
embark at once. You are my son. Go back to 
your place in the ranks and buckle on your sword 
again. You have to wipe out the disgrace of in- 
subordination and of having struck your superior 


officer. Before long we shall face the enemy, I 
feel sure. You have a duty todo, Let me see it 
done.” 


Rob tried to answer, but the words refused to 
come, and when the power of speech once more 
returned he was alone, whispering to himself the 
words: ‘Father! Is it trne ?” 

That day Robert Cope—Rob Black still to his 
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comrades—rode in his old troop through the streets | 


of Moreton, feeling like one in a dream—in which 
he seemed to have seen the faces of two women 
gazing at him from an open window—the one that 
of Lady Cope, the other that of Hulda, And in 
this dream it seemed to him that he had some 
time before stood in the library, whence he had 
taken that miniature, with the tears of two women 
bedewing his cheeks, their kisses on his lips. 

A dream? Was it a dream, or was he awake? 

He could not tell. All he could grasp was that 
he was sick at heart, and so weak that he could 
hardly keep his seat, but that he was riding in the 
troop, through the streets of the busy town, with 


|} 8oh, 


the band playing, with every window thronged | 
with spectators, besides the crowds in the streets, | 


all waving handkerchiefs, and cheering the gallant 
regiment bound for the far-off foreign land from 
which how many would return ? 

It was a painful task, but Sir Philip Cope went 
through it like a man, as he went, fast as express 
train would bear him, straight to the Horse Guards, 
leaving his regiment en route. 

The interview with his chief was long, and the 
highestin authority looked up at him with the eyes 
of doubt, ready to question his sanity ; 
long he was conviuced. 


but before 


“It is almost beyond belief, Cope,” he said, as | 


he shook hands warmly. ‘ Really, I thought you 
were a little—well, never mind what. Well, good 
fortune go with you. Cope’s Lancers will do their 
duty everywhere, I know, and——” 

‘* But, sir,” cried Sir Philip, in a piteous voice, 
‘“my son ?” 

**Ah, to be sure, Cope, of course. Well, to re- 
turn to that. Really, my dear sir, we are rather at 
a loss. Such a case has never come under our 
notice before. The young fellow was taken out to 
execution and shot at, and—well, the civilians 
never try to hang a man twice, I believe, and— 
really, my dear Cope, there is no time to take the 
matter up now, so good-by, and I hope to shake 
you by the hand some day, and say, ‘My dear 
general, I congratulate you.’” 

‘* But, forgive me, sir 
detinitely,” faltered the colonel, weak now as a 
child. 

** Confound it all, Cope !” 
‘*be off and get on board your ship. 
the boy shot, there are thousands of matchlock- 
men waiting to do that out in the Northwest. 
Gor d-by.” 

Sir Philip almost staggered as he left the room, 
and half an hour later he was on his way to Ports- 
mouth, Next day he and his son were on board 
the great transport, watching England’s slowly 
receding shores. 

CHAPTER LXI.— HOME, 
HE question was asked: ‘*‘How many would 
return?” Just one-half. For the rest left 
their bones to bleach beneath the scorching sun 
of the Northwest hills. 

History has told all that—of the patient energy, 
the untiring pluck and the gallant charges of 
Cope’s Lancers, whose shabracks bear the names 
of many a hard-fought field, while, with two ex- 
ceptions, those whose names have figured in this 
narrative returned to their native shore. 

The dispatches after the battle of Chillianwallah 


cried the great general, | 
If you want | 3 ro ) vor 
| gladiators are the uniformed Giants, who strive ii 


| 


you have said nothing | 





contained, among the officers killed, the name of | 


Captain Miller, who was serving with a regiment 
of Light Dragoons ; while, after a hard struggle in 
which the men of a cavalry reconnoissance had 
been compelled to retire upon the main body, 
driven back by an overwhelming ferce of Sikhs, 
the trumpeter was missing. 

Poor Chip Tarn had died like a man, and carried 
her secrets to the grave. 

Secrets : for her sex was never known, nor the 
fact that, in her misery, remorse and despair, she 
had stolen from her sick-bed to the colonel’s house, 
crept in amongst the shrubs till she reached the 
conservatory, and from there up to the window, 
where, with the colonel’s rifle—the weapon which 
had laid many a wild beast low—she had waited 


her opportunity, and then, to save the life of the | 


man she loved, rested the rifle on the window-sill, 
and shot the sergeant dead. 
* * * 

Honors were distributed pretty liberally upon 
the return of the regiment to England. Sir Philip 
Cope joined the ranks of the lieutenant-generals ; 
Hessleton became one of the most stupid majors 
in the army, but exchanged into another regi- 
ment; while for bravery in the field, the Gazelte 
announced the presentation of lieutenants’ com- 
missions to Sergeant-major O'Rourke and to 
Private Robert Cope. 
* 


* * *~ 


* * *” *” + 


*“Don’t tell me, sor,” cried O'Rourke, who was 
stalking about the mess-room of the fresh quar- 
ters in all the glory of his new undress uniform, 


{ 
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misery—with the man who treated her as being 
of the curses of his own blighted career ; 
and then, upon the news being brought to her 
that Anthony Cope had been found dead—not 
from suicide, as Sogden believed, but from an 
apoplectic attack—she calmly set her affairs in 
order, and lay down—and died. 

ok 


one 


* * * * * 

There were two weddings the day Hulda Cope 
laid her hand in that of the sun-browned young 
officer who stood with her before the altar, for 
Margery Brown took pity on Jack Thompson, 
though they were growing gray ; and Nelly Daw- 
grown much more old and staid, played 
the part of bridesmaid, shedding many tears, but 
with some hope of consolation yet, for more than 
one non-commissioned officer in the regiment was 
ready to change her state. But women are pecu- 
liar in their selection of mates, and rumors were 
afloat that stern-looking Dick Sogden, the gen- 


| eral’s butler, was likely to be the happy man. 


* * * * * 


‘* Ah, my dear,” said the general, one day, to his 
wife, as they sat together in the old room at the 
Manor, ‘“‘time is getting on, and we are rapidly 
going down the easy hill of old age.” 

‘** Yes,” said Lady Cope, as she rested upon his 
shoulder, and gazed smilingly at a group in the 
far corner of the room. ‘ Yes ; time is getting on 
with us.” 

There was all the pride of a mother for her first- 
born glowing in her cheeks and brightening her 
handsome face, which seemed to the general, as 
he gazed down at her, to be wonderfully like the 
one he worshiped in those bygone days. 

‘And Ido not know that I want the pleasures 
or the pains over again.” 

**No,” said Lady Cope, gently ; ‘‘it is better as 
it is. We have passed out of the darkness into 


light.” 


THE END. 


THE BASEBALL FUROR. 


Sige Hy enthusiasm which used to draw 

the old Romans to the Coliseum, eighty thon- 
sand at a time, to witness combats of man and 
beast, the modern Manhattanese expends upon the 
baseball game. His arena is the diamond ; his 
Coliseum, the Polo Ground inclosure ; his favorite 


Titanic combats to clutch for New York the silken 
pennant of the championship in the season’s record 
of games. The democracy of sport could not be 
better illustrated than in this Polo Ground multi- 
tude, or its counterpart in any of the other cities 
where the League contests are waged. All creeds, 
castes and professions are telescoped together on 
the grand-stand, and representatives of the exclu- 
sive four hundred are separated from those of the 
unselect millions only by a fragile rail. Nobody 
is too dignified to groan and howl at the unsatis- 
factory decision of an umpire, or too partial to 
withhold frantic applause for a home run, no mat- 
ter to whose score itis added. There is a fascination 
about the pitching of a ** Mickey” Welch, the bat- 
ting of a ‘** Buck ” Ewing, or a Connor, the short- 
stopping of a Ward, which no man, woman or 
child, once inoculated with the fever of the game, 
can possibly resist ; and the glory of a winning 
record hedges round each member of the suc- 
cessful club, Only last week, the President of the 
United States shook the New York Giants indi- 
vidually by the hand, and wished them the cham- 
pionship ; whereupon they went out and * white- 
washed” the Washington ‘‘ Senators ” on their own 
ground, 

To keep track of these stupendous baseball 
events, and occasionally to be an eye-witness of 
one of them, is the absorbing ambition of the 
city gamin’s life. He hangs wistfully, almost 
fiercely, about the gates of the charmed inclosure, 
repeating his ‘* Mister, take a feller in?” to every 
promising-looking comer, This hope failing, he 
locates an eligible knot-hole in the board fence, or 
‘“‘shins” up a tall telegraph - pole, from which 
coigne of vantage he triumphantly yells down 
lulletins of the game to his less enterprising com- 
rides on the ground, These same points that the 
ganuin so eagerly watches are flashed down-town 
to a thousand * tickers,” and the next morning 
they are scanned with equal avidity, in the form 
of sensation-headed newspaper reports, at half of 
the breakfast-tables in the land, 

We may be without a national poem or novel, or 
a distinctively American school of art, but clearly 


| we have a national game, 


JUDGE THURMAN ON HIS TRAVELS. 


aves THURMAN, the picturesque 
. Roman,” left his home in Columbus, O., on 
Monday, the 20th inst., on his way due north to 
open the Democratic campaign at'Toledo and Port 
Huron, His son, Allen W. Thurman, together 


| with a genial party of political, journalistic and 


“D’ye think [ don’t know a gintleman when I sec | 


one? I always knew ve'd make one of the foinest 
sowldiers in the army; and that ye should have 
turned out to be the colonel’s son, and marry the 
daughter, is as natural as that butthermilk goes 
with a pitaytur.” 

**Ah, well, never mind that, O'Rourke. 
you're to be our new adjutant ?” 

**That same, sor ; and the best thing, too, for a 
man who has risen from the ranks,” 

** You'll come to the wedding, of course ?” 

** And is it me ye mane? No, me dear boy; I’ve 
too much sound sinse.” 

‘What ?” 

‘To go elbowing meself into an affair like that. 
No, sor; I’m very proud of my commission, but 
I'm going to kape meself to meself, and do my 
duty. That’s all.” 

aa * 


And so 


* * * 
Rob's first investigations upon his return from 
India were into the fate of Anthony Cope’s wife ; 
and the task was simple. He found her 
crave, A woman’s attachments are singular, and 
very strong. She spent five-and-twenty vears of 


sarricd life—married only in name—a life of 


soon 





| leaving Grosse Pointe, the 


business notabilities traveled with him, and the 
red bandana waved from the train. At every sta- 


eran responded with as many words of plain party 
gospel as the engineer and brakemen, running 
on schedule time, vouchsafed him the time for, 
Upon his arrival at Toledo, at nine o'clock in the 
evening, Judge Thurman was greeted by an im- 
mense throng, and driven in state to the Post- 
office building, where he made his tenth speech 
that day. On Tuesday morning the party em- 
barked on the steam-yacht Pickelt for Detroit and 
St. Clair. Going past Detroit at half-past three, 
the Pickelt kept close to the docks, and Judge 


Thurman was kept busy responding to the greet- | 


ings extended to him from the shore. It was de- 
termined that dinner should be had at Grosse 
Pointe Clubhouse, on the shore of Lake St. Clair, 
seven miles from Detroit, and from there the 
party would be carried on by easy stages to Port 
Huron, spending the night at the Oakland House, 
This programme was carried out, but the stages 
proved to be not so easy as anticipated, After 
Pickett: encountered 
rough weather, Lake St. Clair is a comparatively 
small body of water, but twenty miles of rough 
sailing in the little steam-yacht, that seemed al- 
most ready to be swallowed up in the big waves, 
made an enlivening evening, accompanied by not 
a little fresh-water seasickness, After two hours 
aud a half the canal at the St. Clair Flats was 
reached, and from there on smooth sailing was 
enjoyed, Judge Thurman enjoyed the trip, and 
seemed not at all inconvenienced by the storm, 
The electric lights of the Oakland House, sighted 
at midnight, were a welcome beacon, The next 





day at noon the party boarded the Pickett again, 


| and proceeded to Port Huron, twelve miles dis- 





| thought best to avoid the jam. 





tant. Meetings were held in Pine Grove Park at 
three and half-past seven o’clock. Judge Thur- 
man spoke first in the afternoon, and the other 
speakers were Congressman Hatch, of Missouri ; 
Outhwaite, of Ohio ; Shively, of Indiana ; Whiting, 
of Michigan ; W. R. Burt, W. B. Moran and others 
of State prominence. J,.G. O'Neil, of Port Huron, 
introduced Judge Thurman, who spoke for one hour 
and twenty-five minutes. The ‘*Old Roman ” re- 
mained at Port Huron until Friday, and then pro- 
ceeded to Chicago. 





GENERAL HARRISON’S VACATION. 


HE busy lawyer deserves his Summer breathing- 
; spell, and to a hard-working Presidential can- 
didate, with his letter of acceptance to prepare, 
a bit of vacation must be a physical necessity. 


Therefore, General Harrison is doubly entitled to | 
the brief outing which he is at the present mo- | 


ment enjoying on one of the fair islands that, 
“like to rich and various gems, inlay” the broad 
bosom of Lake Erie. The general left his Indian- 
2polis home on Tuesday morning of last week, ac- 
companied by Mrs. Harrison, Judge Woods and 
wife, and a private secretary. The party traveled 
in a private car, over the Wabash Road, to Toledo, 
arriving there at half-past four in the afternoon. 
Some pains had been taken to dodge demonstra- 
tions and speech - making along the line; but, 


nevertheless, at Noblesville, Kokomo, Peru, Wa- | 


bash, Fort Wayne, Antwerp, Napoleon, Maumee 
City —in fact, wherever the train made a stop 

General Harrison was ‘‘ had out” by cheering 
crowds, and, while not attempting any formal 
speeches, he contrived to get through a great 
deal of handshaking and other forms of greeting 
during the limited stay at each important station. 
At Toledo an enthusiastic reception awaited him. 


The train stopped at a station several squares be- | 


fore reaching the Union Depot. Here the Com- 
mittee on Reception met the party and escorted 
them to the carriages awaiting. Upon the plat- 
form, drawn up in single file, stood 200 veterans 
of the late war, who saluted and cheered the gen- 
eral as he passed. ‘Then the general and the 
committee took their position at the gateway, 
and the veterans marched in review. While this 
was going on a crowd of 10,000 was pushing and 
cheering at the Union Depot, in expectance of the 
general alighting there; but the committee had 
With General and 
Mrs. Harrison in the first carriage, escorted by ex- 
Governor Foster and William Cummings, preceded 
by the veterans and the band, the procession moved 
through the principal streets of the city to the 
house of Mr. Cummings, in Superior Street, where 
the general and Mrs. Harrison were guests over- 
night. In the evening there was a grand open-air 
reception, with a torchlight procession. Ten thou- 
sand people gathered in front of Memorial Hall. 
General Harrison made here the most important 
speech of his present trip, and it was received with 
enthusiastic cheers. The next day, Wednesday, the 
party proceeded by the steam-yacht Sigma to the 
Middle Bass Island, where the vacation will be 
spent. Unless there is a change in his plans, 
General Harrison will not return to Indianapolis 
until a day or two before September 13th, when his 
old regiment will hold a reunion at Clayton, Ind. 
The charming series of views on page 40 give 
an accurate idea of the place to which General 
Harrison has gone to seek such rest and qifiet as 
may be vouchsafed a man upon whom the electric 
light of publicity is relentlessly turned. Middle 
ass Inland is the central one of a group of three 
famed for Fall bass-fishing, situated about twenty 
miles from mainland and eighty miles west of 
Cleveland. A Sandusky millionaire first developed 
the Middle Bass as a kind of exclusive watering- 
place. Then the Middle Bass Club was formed, 
embodying a representation of select society in 
Ohio. It is composed mainly of Toledo, Cincin- 
nati and Sandusky people, with a few members 
scattered around in the prominent cities of the 
country. <A fine clubhouse was built, and it is 
kept open until after the Fall fishing. 


| encroaches on the preserves of the club, and the 


| of Perry’s famous 


members virtually have the whole island to them- 
selves, Ex-Governor Charles Foster is one of the 
prominent members of the club, and General Har- 
vison is his guest, The clubhouse stands on the 


western end of the island, and from the broad | 


veranda General Harrison can overlook the scene 
naval engagement. 


| the corner of Middle Bass and to the south is Gi- 


braltar, Jay Cooke’s little island. It is scarcely 
larger than acity lot, but it makes up in beauty 
what it lacks in size. The shores rise from ten to 
twenty feet, and the water a dozen feet away is 
deep enough to float the largest vessels on the 
lakes. 
thickly planted trees, is Cooke’s castle-like resi- 
dence, built entirely of heavy stone. 
people ever land on the island, although it is only 


| a few hundred feet from Put-in-Bay. 


Old | 





DEATH-ROLL OF THE WEEK. 


Avaust 18rH—In Omaha, Neb., Dr. J. N. Free- 


man, of Brooklyn, N. Y., Surgeon of the Duryee | 


Zouaves, aged 57 years. August 19th—In Wash- 


| ington, D. C., Judge William W. Wilshire, aged 58 


tion there were hearty greetings, to which the vet- anion 


August 20th—At Bartow-on - the - Sound, 
N. Y., Gouverneur Morris, aged 75 years ; in New 
York, Edward Aronson, Business Manager of the 
Casino, aged 30 years ; at Tate’s Springs, Tenn., 
William H. Inman, the New York cotton broker, 
aged 69 years; in Philadelphia, Pa., Robert C. 
Tittemary, aged 56 years ; in New York, Dr. E, R. 
Belden, aged 68 years. August 21st—In London, 
England, Right Rev. Samuel Smith Harris, Bishop 
of the P. E. Diocese of Michigan, aged 47 vears ; 
in New York, Gustav Schwab, of the Produce Ex- 
change, ete., aged 66 years, .1ugust 22d—In Cuba, 
Dr. Alvaro Reynoso, aged 59 years; in Michigan 
City, ex - United States Senator C. W. Cathcart, 
from Indiana; in Clearfield County, Pa., Hon. 
Abram §, Ogden, ex - Associate Judge, aged 82 
years ; in Notre Dame, Ind., Professor Joseph A. 
Lyons, senior member of the university at that 
place. August 23d—In Westchester, Pa., ex-Con- 
gressman James B. Eberhart, aged 68 years ; in 
New York, Professor T. T. 
In New York, Robert Pollock, the well-known law- 
ver, aged 45 years, August 24th—In New York, 
Mrs. Anne Seéguin, formerly a favorite opera 
singer, aged 74 vears ; in Newton, Conn., William 
Ruger, a prominent ship broker, aged 57 years, 


One of the English regiments is experimenting 
with a machine called a centrecycle, which has 
four small wheels a foot in diameter and one large 
one in the centre. It is said that the invention 
makes climbing a hill practicable and easy, 


Nobody | 


Around | 


On the top, and dimly seen through the | 


Very few | 


Sabine, aged 48 years ; | 


43 





PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Ir is said that ‘‘ Jay Gould’s fortune is not: over 
#75,000,000.” 

Tue Republicans of Wisconsin have nominated 
Hon. W. 8. Hoard for Governor. 


ATTORNEY-GENERAL GARLAND will spend all Oc- 
tober deer-shooting in Arkansas, 


Dr. Forpyce Barker, of New York, has been 
made an LL.D. by the University of Glasgow. 


CONGRESSMAN NATHAN GorF has been nominated 
for Governor by the West Virginia Republicans. 


Tre Emperor and Empress of Brazil have ar- 
rived at Rio Janeiro from Europe. They are both 
well. 

Apmirers of General Harrison have stolen about 
all the pickets from his fence to make souvenir 
walking-sticks. 

JouHN Brieut, who has been ill for some months, 
convalesces slowly. He is so weak that even Bath 
chair exercise exhausts him. 


FLORENCE Morse, an English girl, aged twelve, 
has ascended Mount Blanc. She is the youngest 
tourist that ever made the ascent. 


Mr. GLapstTong, in a recent address, expressed 
the belief that Mr. Parnell will get justice in his 
Scottish suit against the London Times. 


REPRESENTATIVE McKintey addressed the peo- 
ple of Georgia on the subject of protection at the 
Atlanta Chautauqua on Tuesday of last week. 


Dr. AVELING and his wife, the well - known 
London socialists, are visiting this country again, 
this time with some manuscript plays to sell. 





LAURENCE OLIPHANT, the author, who recently 
returned from America, is dangerously ill in Lcen- 
don. His doctors say he has a serious internal 
disorder. 


Mrs. Georce B. McCLeLian, who, with her 
daughter, has been living on the French Riviera 
since the general's death, nearly two years ago, is 
about to return to New York for the Winter. 


Josrpu Puirzer, of the New York World, is at 
Homburg. His eyes are better, but his oculists 
have ordered him not to touch a pen, or even 
attempt to read, for at least six months to come. 


Wiison Wooprurr, President of the Mormon 
Church, who is now in hiding, is said to be de- 
spondent over the situation of affairs, consequent 
upon the activity of the Government in seizing the 
Church property. 

Miss A. Mary F. Rosrnson, one of the most 
active of the younger generation of English verse- 
makers, is about to marry Professor Darmesteler, 
who has translated her poems into French so well 
that he came to be regarded as the author’s other 
self, 

Emperor WILLIAM has absolute disposal of al] 
Prussian royal residences, and it is said that he 
has placed at his mother’s disposal the palace in 
Unter den Linden in which Emperor and Empress 
Frederick lived while they were Crown Prince and 
Crown Princess, the Charlottenhof at Potsdam, 
and the Schloss at Homburg. 


Senator Moraan’s thirty-seven-hour speech on 
the Fisheries Treaty was a great strain on him 
physically. When his voice became weak he would 
refer to some citation on the subject in hand and 
call on the clerk to read it. He thus obtained 
frequent intervals of rest, which enabled him to 
perform his remarkable oratorical feat. 


Ropert HarpinG, a young English socialist, 
when he wants to make a speech on the streets or 
public squares, padlocks himself with a chain to an 
iron fence or some similar fixture. Then when the 
police come to take him in they have tospend a long 
time in getting him unfastened, and he can make 
a pretty long speech before he is carried off. 





Tue statues of Richard Stockton and Philip 
Kearny, presented by the State of New Jersey to 
the nation as its contribution to the collection in 
Statuary Hall, were unvailed, with appropriate 
ceremonies, on the 21st inst. In the Senate, Messrs. 
McPherson and Blodgett made short speeches, and 
in the House, Messrs. Phelps, Morrow and Cannon 
| delivered addresses. 

20BERT B. RoosEveEtt, of New York, the well- 

| known littérateur, sportsman, politician, and newly 

appointed United States Minister to Holland, will 

| not have to entertain in bachelor’s hall at his new 

post. He was married, on the 18th inst., at the 

Church of Our Lady of Victories, London, to Mrs. 

Marion T. Fortescue, of New York. A special dis- 

| pensation from the Pope had been procured for 
the ceremony. 

Srr MorELL MACKENZIE's justification, which he 
is preparing, will probably not be issued to the 
public before October, or perhaps November, The 
fe will be illustrated by various drawings, and 
one of the most notable things which will be given 
is a message written by Emperor Frederick, upon 
his deathbed, on a slip of paper, which he handed 
to the English physician. A fac- simile of this 
message will appear in the book as well as on the 
cover. 

Mr. BuarneE will start on his transcontinental 
stumping tour in the week after the Maine elec- 
tion. He has made no detailed plans for the cam- 
paign, and he will make none. If he goes as far 
West as California, it will be during the last week 
of the canvass, so that the time spent in return- 
ing will not be taken out of the campaign. His 
speeches, with perhaps one exception, will be 
short. He does not feel able to undergo the severe 
strain of a long series of two-hour stump speeches. 


Sern GRreEN, Superintendent of the New York 
State Fisheries, who died on the 20th instant, at 
Rochester, N. Y., was in his day the most expert 
fly fisherman that ever whipped a forest brook 

| for trout. He had sold or raised fish all his life, 
and knew more fish stories than ever were dreamed 
of by modern Munchausens. In fish - culture he 
was an admitted authority. In appearance Mr. 
Green was burly, bearded and patriarchal, and in 
manner he was every inch a man and a gentleman, 


Ianatius DoNNELLY, who has just arrived home 
from Europe, claims that many prominent Eng- 
lishmen, including John Bright, have been con- 
verted to his Bacon-Shakespeare cipher theory. 

| After Donnelly’s lecture at Oxford a vote was 
taken, and there were 227 in favor of Shakespeare 
and 37 for Bacon. At Cambridge the vote was 101 
for Bacon and 121 for Shakespeare. The question 
under debate was, ‘‘Did Francis Bacon write 
Shakespeare's Plays ?” ‘* We had it hot and heavy 
for four hours,” said Mr. Donnelly ; “‘ but I gave 

' them as good as they sent,” 
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HON. S. W. HAWKINS, 

REPUBLICAN NOMINEE FOR GOVERNOR OF TENNESSEE. 
| ON. 8. W. HAWKINS, nominee of the Republican party for 

Governor of Tennessee, was born at Huntingdon, Carroll 
County, in that State (where he now resides), on the 6th day of 
January, 1844. He received a common-school education, and 
entered the United States Army at the age of eighteen, as a 
private in Company F, Second West Tennessee, afterward Seventh 
Tennessee, Cavalry Volunteers —the regiment being commanded 





WASHINGTON, D. C.— COLONEL ROGER JONES, THE NEW 
BRIGADIER-GENERAL AND INSPECTOR-GENERAL, U.S.A. 
PHOTO, BY RICE,—SEE PAGE 39, - 








MISSOURI.——- HON. DAVID R. FRANCIS, DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE 
FOR GOVERNOR, 
PHOTO. BY GUERIN.— SEE PAGE 46, 


by his father, the late Colonel Isaac R. Hawkins, who served three 
terms in Congress from the Eighth District after the close of the 
late war. The subject of this sketch did distinguished service dur- 
ing the war, and was mustered out in August, 1865, as Captain of 
Company I of the Seventh Cavalry Regiment. 

At the close of the war he studied and practiced law under his 
father, who was one of the most distinguished lawyers in the State. 
He has several times been the Republican nominee for Congress in 
his district, and has reduced the Democratic majority from 3,500 
to 1,100. He was one of the Republican candidates for lector 
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NEW JERSEY.—- ENCAMPMENT OF THE SECOND BRIGADE, STATE NATIONAL GUARD, AT SEA GIRT— REVIEW BY 





FROM SKETCHES BY A STAFF ARTIST.— SEE PAGE 46. 
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in 1884. During this canvass he distinguished himself as an orator 
and debater. He was a Delegate to the National Convention in 
1876, and again in 1884, when he was a warm supporter of the 
Hon. James G. Blaine for the nomination for President. 

Mr. Hawkins has been actively engaged in the practice of law 
ever since the war. He is an able lawyer, and is universally 
popular among all classes. He is small in stature, being five feet 
six inches high, and weighs one hundred and thirty-five pounds. 
He is a man of fine address and personal appearance, and is 
recognized alike by Democrats and Republicans as one of the 





TENNESSEE,— HON. S. W. HAWKINS, REPUBLICAN 
NOMINEE FOR GOVERNOR, 
£PHOTO, BY SCHLEIER, 
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1, FEEDING-TIME, 2, A CHICKEN VILLAGE—FAMILIES RETIRING TO ROOST. 3. MARKING YOUNG FOWLS. 4, THE PRIZE CHAMPION PLYMOUTH ROCK COCKEREL, ‘‘SWEEPSTAKES.’ 
NEW YORK.—A POULTRY FARM IN THE INTERIOR OF THE STATE. 


SEE PAGE 46, 
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ablest debaters in the South. He is a member 
of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South. A 
joint canvass has been arranged between Mr. 
Hawkins and Governor Robert ‘Taylor, nominated 
for re-election by the Democrats. 


HON. DAVID R. FRANCIS, 
DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE FOR GOVERNOR 
MIssourlI. 
HE Democrats of Missouri have nominated an 
exceptionally strong ticket for State officers. 
David R. Francis, the nominee for Governor, is 
thirty-eight years old, and began his St. Louis 
career as a clerk in a grocery store. He left gro- 
ceries for commissions after several years, and 
achieved business success. He was elected Di- 
rector of the Merchants’ Exchange, subsequently 
Vice-president, and in 1883 gained the Presidency. 
He was elected delegate to the National Demo- 
cratic Convention of 1884, and in 1885 he was 
nominated for Mayor of St. Louis, and was elected 
over Ewing, then the incumbent of the office. 
He was active in securing the President as an at- 
traction for the Fall festival of last year, leading 
the delegation that presented the mammoth invi- 
tation which was accepted. 


OF 


A CENTRAL NEW YORK POULTRY 


FARM. 
TYPICAL poultry farm, where fancy and 
ys staple breeds of domestic fowl are raised for 


the supply of fanciers in all parts of the coun- 
try, is depicted on page 45. These sketches were 
made at an establishment in the interior of the 
State, which is specially devoted to the breeding 
of those stately ‘** Plymouth Rocks” and ‘* Wyan- 
dottes” which figure so prominently at every 
poultry show. The breeder is at all times pre- 
pared to furnish eggs, chicks, market poultry or 
exhibition birds, of the two varieties named, in 
almost any quantity desired. He must, therefore, 
keep extensive broods on the premises ; and here, 
indeed, the chickens—whole families and tribes of 
them, of all ages, sizes, colors and conditions—are 
to be seen on their native heath. The fancy birds, 
destined for fancy prices and country-fair honors, 
ocenpy aristocratic wire inclosures by themselves, 
and develop their ‘‘ points” in pampered retire- 
ment. One of these is ‘* Sweepstakes,” the prize 
champion Plymouth Rock cockerel—a noble bird, 
whose formidable record as a prize- winner is 
known to all poultrymen. The great mass of the 
chicken colony, however, live on a large inclosed 
hillside field, which is dotted all over with the 
coops of a veritable chicken village. It is a well- 
ordered feathered community, where the two 
grand events of the day are the morning and 
the evening feeding-time. It is only on these 
occasions that the various families mix. At other 
times, the various “first families” keep together 
in proud exclusiveness ; and at sundown each 
brood, headed by the matronly old hen, wends 
its way through the gravel-strewn streets of 
Pulletville to its own particular residence. Who- 
ever thinks that fowl-life is commonplace and un- 
interesting ought some time to trace up the record 
of a prize Plymouth Rock or Wyandotte. 





WATERSPOUTS ON THE CHESAPEAKE. 


SUMMER tempest, which in the cold season 
tl would have made a record as a blizzard, swept 
over the Chesapeake Bay region on Tuesday of last 
week, destroying lives and property. A tornado 
tore up the Delaware and Maryland peninsula 
from Tolchester to Wilmington, and four terrific 
waterspouts formed and burst over Chesapeake 
Bay. ‘They are described by eye-witnesses as hav- 
ing been of unusual size, and as moving with 
frightful rapidity. The tug Warrivr, while out 
in the bay, was surrounded bya cloud of dust, 
filled with shingles, fencing and cornstaiks, and 
containing, among other things, a woman’s blue 
stocking. The steamer Trumpeter had a narrow 
escape. The storm was seen approaching, an im- 
mense volume of water rose from the bay to meet 
the heavy overhanging clouds, and surging, whirl- 
ing and swaying from side to side, it rushed 
at a fearful rate straight towards the Trumpeter 
until within two hundred yards, when it suddenly 
whirled aside and rushed towards the Kent shore. 
Had it struck the steamer it would have torn her 
to kindling wood. 
several steamers on the way out. When near 
Pool’s Island it seemed to burst, then, coming to- 
gether again, it rushed ashore and disappeared. 
At the village of Still Pond, in Kent County, Md., 
a peach-canning establishment was wrecked by the 
tornado and eleven persons were killed. Floods 
wrought great havoc in Western Pennsylvania and 
the Upper Ohio Valley, and more or less damage 
was inflicted upon the railroad lines of the Atlantic 
Slope from Baltimore to Boston. It was a meteoro- 
logical manifestation as memorable as the blizzard 
of last March. 


THE NEW JERSEY STATE CAMP. 


| 
ENE Second Brigade of the New Jersey State | 
National Guard inaugurated its annual en- | 


campment on the State camp grounds at Sea Girt, 
N. J., on Saturday, the 18th inst., succeeding the 
Second Regiment, which had broken camp on the 
preceding Thursday. The brigade in camp last 
week, under command of General William J.Sewell, 
was composed of the Third Regiment, of Elizabeth, 
under command of Colonel Elihu H. Ropes ; the 
Sixth Regiment, of Camden, under Colonel Wil- 
liam H. Cooper ; the Seventh Regiment, of Tren- 
ton, under Colonel Richard A. Donnelly; the Gat- 
ling Gun Company, of Camden, under Captain 
Robert R. Eckendorf, and the Seacoast nee. 
Company A, of Atlantic City, under Captain James 
Brady. 

Sea Girt is about midway down the New Jersey 
coast, near where the Squan River comes into the 
Atlantic Ocean, The camp grounds present a 
yrontltal appearance. They stretch from the New 
York and Long Branch Railroad to the ocean, & 
distance of nearly a mile, covering about one hun- 
dred and twenty acres, and presenting to the eye 
a perfectly smooth and level surface. The brigade 
headquarters are pleasantly situated near the 
Governor's cottage, which was formerly the old 
Commodore Stockton mansion. 

The great days last week were Thursday and 
Friday, On Thursday over 10,000 persons assem- 
bled on the green, many of whom came from 
neighboring Summer resorts in carriages. Three 


excursion - trains, carrying nearly 1,000 persons 
each, came from Trenton, Elizabeth and Camden. 
The feature of the day was the review of the troops 
by Major -general Plume, Division Commander, 
T.2 men went through the manual of arms in fine 


The waterspout passed near 


| 
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style, and were loudly applauded by the onlookers. | 


On Friday, Governor Green reviewed the brigade, 
and a ball was held at the Beach House. 
day's festivities were marred by a sad accident. 
During the Third Regiment’s sham battle, Gun- 
ner Kneip was killed by the premature discharge 
of a breech-loading howitzer, and Gunner Fuller 
was so severely injured that his recovery is doubt- 
ful. 


THE FALL OF THE CHURCH OF THE 
COVENANT, AT WASHINGTON. 
bd ATED in the very heart of the fashionable 
centre of the City of Washington was the 
Chureh of the Covenant. Immediately in front of 
its site, facing on Connecticut Avenue, stands thy 
mansion of Her Majesty Queen Victoria’s Minis- 
ter ; within a stone’s throw the well-known ‘ Stew- 
art Castle,” now the domicile of the Chinese Lega- 
tion ; adjoining the latter the well-known Blaine 
Mansion; while all around, in every direction, 
stand the handsome and expensive residences of 
persons distinguished in the various paths of life. 


| The edifice had been constructed in keeping with 


its surroundings, and having nearly approached 
completion, was already heralded as among the 
finest church edifices in the world, 

The architectural design was a masterpiece, the 
decorations of the interior were in the highest style 
of modern art; money had been lavished with a 
free hand, and it was thought by the trustees that 
solidity was one of the chief pieces of the magni- 
ficent whole. It appears, however, that while the 
grand tower was climbing to its height of one 
hundred and fifty-eight feet, faced beautifully with 
Ohio sandstone, the interior walls—or, rather, 
interior portion of the walls—were being con- 
structed of ‘‘spall” of Seneca sandstone, merely 
thrown together like the concrete base for a street 
pavement or sewer. The result is shown in the 
illustration. Like the house that was builded upon 
the sand, it fell, ‘and great was the fal] thereof.” 
The catastrophe occurred on the 22d inst., when 
the stone tower toppled down, carrying with it 
part of the main roof of the church, The only 
redeeming feature of the catastrophe is that it 
occurred in the early morning and no loss of life 
resulted. It will be rebuilt on a more substantial 
basis, the work to begin at once. 


THE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. COMPANY’S 
PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURS TO VIRGINIA, 


Tue Pennsylvania Railroad Company bas ar- 
ranged two personally conducted pleasure-tours 
to leave New York and Philadelphia on Thursday, 
September 13th and 27th. These tours will em- 
brace in their itinerary some of the most interest- 
ing points in the Union, as both include the Bat- 
tlefield of Gettysburg, Luray Caverns, the Natural 
Bridge of Virginia, and the cities of Richmond 
and Washington. Ample time has been allotted 
to each place, and with experienced guides in the 
person of the Tourist Agent and Chaperon the 
tourists will see everything that each has to offer. 
The party will travel the entire distance from New 
York in their own special train of Eastlake cars. 
They will be entertained at the leading hotels, 
where first-class accommodations will be provided 
at regular rates. The round-trip tickets, includ- 
ing every necessary expense incident to the trip, 
embracing railway fare, hotel accommodations, 
meals en route, transfers between stations, and 
hotels and carriage-hire, will be sold at #50 from 
New York and #48 from Philadelphia, 
ists’ special train will leave New York 8 A. M., and 
Philadelphia 10:30 a.M., and the party will reach 
home on the return trip September 21st and Octo- 
ber 5th, respectively. 

Itineraries descriptive of the trip may be pro- 
cured at the office of the company. 


FUN, 


MAN (looking for board) 
Is’pose, madam?’ Landlady —** Yes, sir; only last 
week my fourth-floor-back died of gout.’’—£poch. 


A poor.y clad little girl came into the store of 
one of our stationers recently. She wished to buy 
some writing-paper, and finally was shown some 
for five cents a quire. ‘How much will half a 
quire be?” she inquired, in a half-fed, plaintive lit- 
tle voice. “ Three cents,’ replied the clerk. ‘If 
you please, I'll take the other half,”’ was the quick 
response,— Augusta (Me.) Journal. 
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Premature Loss of the Hair, which is so com 
mou nowadays, may be entirely prevented by the 
use of BURNETT?'’s COCOAINE. 


ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 

Mrs. WINsLow’s SootHine Syrup should always 
be used for children teething. It soothes the 
child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures 
wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 

Twenty-five cents a bottle. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having 
had placed in his hands by an East India mission 
ary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, 
bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma, and all Throat and 
Lung Affections, also a positive and radical cure 
tor Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, 
after having tested its wonderful curative powers 
in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this 
motive and a desire to relieve human suffering, I 
will send free of charge, to all who desire it, this 
recipe, in German, French or English, with full 
directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail 
by addressing with stamp, naming this paper, 
W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Lochester, N. Y. 


Tue superiority of Burnett’s Flavoring Ex- 
tracts consists in their perfect purity and great 
strength. 


ANGosTURA Brrrers make health, and health 
makes bright, rosy cheeks and happiness, 


When 3aby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 

When she was a Chiid, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, | 
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Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce's Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health 
and vigor will be established. 

Golden Mcdical Discovery cures all humors, | 
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, | 
to the worst Serofula, or blood-poison. Es- 
pecially has it proven its efficacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Eczema, Erysipelas, 
Fever -sores, Hip-joint Disease, Scrofulous 
Sores and Swellings,yEnlarged Glands, Goi- 
tre or “hick—~Neck, and Eating Sores or 
Ulcers. 

Golden Medical Viscovery cures Consump- 
tion (which is Scrofula’of«the Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood- purifying, invigorating, 
and nutritive properties, if taken in time. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting,of Blood, Short- 
ness of Breath, Catarrh in the Head, Bron- 
chitis, Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred 
affections, it is a sovereign remedy. It 
promptly cures the*severest Coughs. 

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or ‘Liver 
Complaint,”’ Dyspepsia, and_ indigestion, it is 
an unequaled remedy. Sold by druggists. 
Price $1.00, or six bottles for $5.00. 





**A Glass of VYashion and a Mold of Form.’ 


“RENTS IN OUR ROBES,” 


a 
MRS. FRANK LESLIE. | 





2mo, pp. 128. 


A group of charming essays on dress, manners, 
deportment, education, amusement, travel, home 
relations, and social ethics in general, constituting 
a unique and brilliant review of modern life. 
Sparkling in style, modern in spirit, and of per- 
manent value. 

BELFORD, CLARKE & CO., Pub’rs, 384 B'way, N.Y. 
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Importers, Jobbers and Retailers 


GENERAL DRY GOODS. 





Orders and requests for samples, sent to our 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT, 


Will rezeive special and prompt attention. 


N26%N28 Cheolunt of 
PAriladelphia 


es ok 
Her Face her Fortune.” 
A CLEAR, Sorr, WHITE SKIN, FREF FROM PIMPLE, 
spot or blemish, is produced by that most elegant 
and effective of all Skin 
Beautifiers, the 


CUTICURA SOAP. 


Incomparable as a Skin 
Soap, unrivaled for the Toi- 
let, Bath and Nursery, and 
without an equal as an In 
fantile Skin Soap. Produces 
the loveliest, whitest, clear 
# est skin and softest hands. 
Absolutely pure, delicately 
. medicated, exquisitely per- 
fumed, surprisingly effective, 
= . it enjoys a sale greater than 
that of all other medicated toilet soaps in the worlé 
combined. Sold throughout the civilized world. 
Porrer Drua & CHEMICAL Co., Boston, U. 8S. A. 
Send for ** How to Purify and Beautify the Skin.” 





me..S as 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


ErPrs Ss 


CGRATEFUL— COMFORTINC. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


Golden Hair Wash 


This preparation, free from all objectionable 
qualities, will, after a few applications, turn the 
hair that Golden Color or Sunny Hue so universally 
sought after and admired. The best in the world, 
$1 per bottle; six for $5. R. T. BELLCHAMBERS, 
Importer of fine Human Hair Goods, 


317 SixtH AVENUE, NEw York. 


A laxative, refreshing 
fruit lozenge, 
very agreeable to take, for 


Constipation, 
hemorrhoids, bile, 
loss of appetite, gastric 
and intestinal troublesand 
headache arising 
from them. 

E. GRILLON, 

27, Rue Rambuteau, Paris. 
Sold by all Druggists. 


to ®8 aday. Samples worth $1.50, FREE; 
lines not under the horse’s feet. Write Brews- 
ter Safety Kein Holder Co., Holly, Mich. 


Dre. L. D. & G. HM. MeMICHAEL, 
63 Niagara St., BUFFALQ, A. Ie 
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FROM A PHOTO. 


- WRECK OF THE CHURCH OF THE COVENANT, IN WASHINGTON—VIEW OF THE RUINS, 
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Best Cough Cure. 


For all diseases of the Throat and 
Lungs, no remedy is so safe, speedy, and 
certain as Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
An indispensable family medicine. 

“T find Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral an 
invaluable remedy for colds, coughs, 
and other ailments of the throat and 
lungs.’?—M. S. Randall, 204 Broadway, 
albany, N. Y. 

“T have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
for bronchitis and 


. 
Lung Diseases, 
for which I believe it to be the greatest 
medicine in the world.’’ — James Miller, 
Caraway, N.C. 

‘My wife had a distressing cough, 
with pains in the side and breast. We 
tried various medicines, but none did 
her any good until I got a bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral which has cured 
her. A neighbor, Mrs. Glenn, had the 
measles, and the cough was relieved by 
the u f Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I 
have no hesitation in recommending 

Robert Horton, Fore- 
, Morrillton, Ark. 

yer’s Cherry Pectoral cured me of 
a dcaud Which had settled on my 
lungs. My wife says the Pectoral helps 


tills . ‘dicine 


man Jleadligl 


her more than any other medicine she 
ever used.’’— Enos €C lark, Mt. 
Kansas. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 


Liberty, 


Price $1; six bottic We o 








) touts VILLE, NEW ALBANY CHICAGO RY. 
« wo a 
The connecting link of Pullman travel between 
Chicago, Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and 
Florida Resorts. Send for a Florida Guide. 


E. O. McCORMICK, G. P. A., Chicago. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
days. No pay tiii cured, 
Dr. 4 Siephens, Lebanon, Ohi. 


NIVERSITY ORCANS. 
They Lecd the World.—#385 to $500, 
Sold Disect to Families, No Miidlemen, 
! Solid W alnut-5Octaves-Double Couplers, 
a4 Guaranteed for Six Years and sent, 

with Stool and Book, ell — IN yoo R 

i} OWN Hove BEFORE You TABLISHED 
4 1859, MARC HAL & “SMICH, 
Qco > East Rist Street, hew Vert: 


GOLD You can live at homeand meke more money at work for 
ti than at anything else in the world Either sex ;all ages. ( 


& outfit FREE. Terms FREE Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Main 











PISO’S’ CURE FOR 
CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 
Best Cough Syrup. Tastes good. Use 
intime. Sold by druggists. 


CONSUMPTION 







WHITE TAR SOAP 
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'The Largest and Cheapest Illustrated Magazine. 
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Has no equal in preventing and curing Skin Dis- | 


eases. Ask for it. Drug and Drygoods Stores. 


THE WHITE TAR CO., 125 Warren St., N.Y. 
WE SELL ALL AME ‘ES 
= = S ES. 


And guarantee LOWEST 
A.W. G UMP & CO., Dayton, 0. 

Largest retail stock in America. 
2 in OTTO, fac tory price $60.00, our price $40.00. 





as 
50 in. 55.00, = 35.00 
45 iu. so ” ” 5000, o 33.00. 
46 in. ses ” “ 45.00, * sad 30.00, 
Hin. ” sad 7 40.00, ** * 27.00. 


Order quick. Also 250 second-hand Wheels. Repair- 
ing & Nickeling. Bicycles & Guns taken in trade. 


A MONTH. Agents Wanted. 90 best sel: 
ing articles in the world. 1 sample Fre 
> Address JAY BIKONSON, Detroit, Mic’ 


CN Instant relief, final cure in a few days,and 
JD) never returns; no purge; no salve ; no 


suppository. Remedy mailed free. 
Address, - J. H. R -E EVES, 78 Nassau St., Ne w York. 
SOLD ON MONTH- 
LY PAYMENTS. Buy di- 
rect of the manufacturer and pay no Agents’ com- 
missions or dealers’ profit. SEND FOR PRICES AND 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 

Also Manfs. of WIRE FENCE NETTINGS, 
STABLE PIXTURES, Vases and Lawn 
Ornaments, ‘‘ Hoosier Calf Weaner.” ALL 
KINDS of WIRE WORK at Fecto Prices. 
Address BARBEER IRON & WIRE RKS, 
LADATESER, DID. or 1001 Seu St. CHICAGO, Ibs 








(\N FENCE 
Sow W 0 0 D 





WANTED—Energetic men and women everywhere for a 
genteel money-making business. $60 weekly profit guar- 
anteed easier than #60 monthly otherwise. Experience ab- 
solutely unnecessary. Permanent position and exclusiv 
territory assured. $2.00 camples free. Write for particu- 
lars. Address with stamp, Merrill Mf’g Co., B161 Chicago. 


4 Infantry, 6%, Military Rolonee, 98 
= REEDS! a th ne Tat 10g a Tactics, Se 
| Sete 8 eee ne one ae 
Sent perpen vy i miuan T. REED, Box 647, Cuiba 


PUN 


Habit cured without suffering. No 
pay till cured. I challe age investi- 
gation. Dr. O. 8S. SARGENT, 

22 Claremont Park, Satte. 


| 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 


POPULAR MONTHLY, 


Articles on all Leading Subjects of the I 
Great Episodes of American History ; 
the Wonderful. 
The Serial Novel, and the Short Stories, 
like the articles, by accomplished authors, and 
No magazine in the world gives, in a p 
entertaining reading. 


CONTENTS OF SEI 


THE DAWN OF LOVE.—Co.oreD PLATE. 

FREDERICK IIL, EMPEROR OF GERMANY. By 
FERDINAND C. IGLEHART. ILLUSTRATIONS, 

NEW ORLEANS. By STaMForpb. 

SONNET. POEM. By ALFRED AUSTIN. 

THE ROSICRUCIAN BROTHERHOOD, 

MY GUARDIAN. By Cuarures LoTiIn HILDRETH, 
ILLUSTRATION. 

THE MUNICH BOY. Ixiivu 2 ATION. 

MOONRISE. POEM. By T. C. IRwiIn. 

THE OLD INNS AND T AV ER NS OF LONDON, 
By Noet Rutuven. ILLUSTRATIONS. 

PHEBE. POEM. By Katuarine Louise Brown. 
ILLUSTRATED BorDER 

TEN YEARS IN THE 
DENISON. ILLUSTRATION. 

NOT GOOD AT WATER. Iciustr 

THE ROMANTIC SIDE OF 
LIFE. By WaALtrer EpGar M‘CAann 

COLERIDGE AS A REPORTER; 
CARS. 

A WELL-DRESSED TRAMP. 
M.D. ILLUSTRATIONS. 

THE FARMER’S DAUGHTER. 
GARDNER. ILLUSTRATION. 

SOME THOUGHTS OF DE QUINCEY 
RINGS AND HERRING FISHERY 

THE VENDISH SORCERER; ENGLISH AS AC- 
QUIRED FROM BOOKS; THE MODE ASBEIN. 

THE WOODLAND GRAVE. POEM. By A. M. 
Carapoc, ILLUSTRATED BoRDER. 

HOW MR. PIPKEE ESCAPED. 


DUST. By Mrs. M. A. 


ILLUSTRATION, 
NOSES AND 


By W. Van FLEET, 
By Evizanetz: J. 


IER 


A STORY OF 






TO-DAY. By CyHar.es R. HARKER. ILLUSTRATION, 
FRESH FIELDS AND PASTURES NEW. By 
IlaBertT Dys. ILLUSTRATION 


QUEER CORNERS AT THE CAPITAL. By W. A. 
Crorrut. ILLUSTRATIONS. 

RELIGIOUS MENDICANTS OF INDIA. By 8S. F, 
DORRIS. ILLUSTRATIONS. 

METHODS OF MAGICIANS. Bx 
CONJURER. ILLUSTRATION, 

EVEN LIGHT. POEM. 
LUSTRATION 

THE GRAVE BETWE . " THEM. 
CLARENCE MILES BouTEI 

UNDER THE WILLOWS THE 
ZEALAND. ILLUSTRATION, 


Henry Harron, 
By RENNELL Ropp. It 


By PROFESSOR 


AVON, NEW 


on the 15th of every 
Specimen c 


Published 


Science, 


JOUN RANDOLPIY S | 


month, pr 


Popular Amusements; Biography ; 
the Odd, the Strange, 


lay; Travel: 
attractively presented ; 


of which there are several in every number, are, 
all carefully and attractively illustrated. 
leasing form, so much real information or such 


‘TEMBER NUMBER: 

CAUGHT IN THE ACT. pba A PAINTING BY 
CATHERINE Amyor. ILLUSTRATIO 

HOW THREE ROSES GOT THE IR NAMES, 

THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME, sy J. Brown. 
ILLUSTRATION. 

MURDERED IN THE DARK. AN ADVENTURE 
IN AFGHANISTAN. By Davin Ker. 

FORCE STIFLING GENIUS. 
BY GODEBSKI. ILLUSTRATION. 

rn WINGS. By Lucey BLake. 
TIO 

y: PLE ASANT RUSSIAN HOME. I1.vs' 

GETTING A BAD SCARE. AN ADVE? 
IN ‘THE HIMALAYAS. By Davip KER 

DULUTH AND lattes By 
BaLiou. ILLuUsTRATE 


ILLUSTRA 


CuARLES BACON 
CONDITIONS CONTROL CIRCUMSTANCES. 
MOROUS ILLUSTRATION. 


EVELYN BARRINGTON’S COURTSHIP. By E. E. 


ILLUSTRATION, 
THE LITTLE MODEL. Ixivustrarion. 
AN AUTUMN IDYL. POEM. 

A ROMANCE OF BARNARD’S INN. 
MARKET - DAY 

GIDDINGS PARK. 
DAISY’S DILEMMAS: 

HOW THEY ENDED. Ituustration. 

THE MARCH PAST. From a Parntine By W. F. 

CALDERON. ILLUSTRATION. 

| THE YOUNG DEER. ILiusrration 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


} REX ALLSTON’S APOLOGY. By 

DENISON. ILLUSTRATION. 

A CHINESE VASE. By Hire Lee. ILiustTRa- 
TIONS. 


THE HARVEST MORN. POEM. 

A WONDERFUL MEMORY. 

FACTS ABOUT CORAL. 

SMOKING IN INDIA. By a Hinpoo. 

THE THEORY OF SOUND. By Proressor 
BLASERNA. ILLUSTRATIONS 


RECENT PROGRESS IN SCIENCE PuHoTo- 
GRAPHY IN COLOR. 
ENTERTAINING COLUMN. 
THE FALCONER, From a PAINTING By L. Sorto. 
ILLUSTRATION, 
ice 25 cents, or $3.00 per annum, postpaid. 


py, 10 cents. 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 53-55-57 Park Place, New York. 


STEEL 
PENS. 


EsTenaRooKace 
; fA 





~ ESTERS S 


= 





Leading Nos,: 048, 14, 130, 135, 333, 161, 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
‘HE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works: Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New Yorke 


Pee can make $1 an hour. New Goons. Samples 
and terms free. 


Insiructive, 


FRANK 


. SUNDAY MAGAZINE 


IS 


C. E. Marswa.t, Lockport, N.Y. ° 


State & Monroe Sts. CHICAGO, 
Wilimailfree,theirnewlyenlarged @ 
Catslogueof Band Instruments, 7 
Unitorms and Equipments,400 ¢ 
Fine Dlustrations describing 
every article required by Bands | 









pairing Materials, Trimmings, SS 
etc. Contains Instruction for 
, Amateur Bands, Exercises and Scales 

- Drum Major's Tactics, By-Laws,and / 
@ Selected List of Band Music. 





















TLIAIR Ore wh Boast, Mo astache and Hair in 20 
vs. Man . 







“ An 
MUTRIT Fatt for 48. i 
Smith Manf. ¢ oo F 








Enterta! itil and Edifying. 


. 


LESLIE’S 


THE 


FROM THE GROUP 


Wituiam H. 


A SHORT HISTORY. OF WINE-BIBBING. by 


AT THE SOUTH. Dy Mrs. A 
HOW THEY BEGAN AND 


“Mrs. M. A. 


PIETRO 











y¥iNE LIN EN 
Writing Papers. 


If you want a Day Book made to order, 
If you want a JouRNAL made to order, 

If you want a Casu Book made to order, 
If you want a Lepcrr made to order, 

If you want a Recorp made to order, 

If you want a CuEeck Book made to order, 
If you want a SaLes Book made to order, 
If you want Paper for CoRRESPONDENCE, 


| If you want Paper for Lerrer Heaps, 


If you want Paper for Nore Heaps, 
If you want Paper for Biri Heaps, 


| If you want Paper for Tyre WRITER use, 


For “ Linen LepGer 


| If you 


| Used by all STATIONERS. 
| Used by all BookBinpERS 
| Used by all LirHoGRAPHERs. 


| 


| 


want Writine Paper for any purpose, 

YOUR Sra ATIONER OR PRINTER 
* Paper or 
P: apel 


ASK 


“LINEN Writine”’ 
made bv 


CRANE BROs., 


WESTFIELD, MASS. 





=e" 


Used by all PRINTERS. 
Sold by all Paper DEALERs. OUR TRADE-MARK,. 

These papers have received the HIGHEST AWAKD 
at four Wor Lp’s Farrs, and are recommended by all 
using them. Our papers may be known by the Jap- 
anese Cranes, which are our trade-mark, and are in 
water-mark in in each hs sheet. Se nd for sample books, 


HOw’D roy DO THAT? 
S 







}Hany your hat on window, 
Bintrroe r side of honse. Wiz- 
jard Hat K ACK, sticks any- 
Itwhere. Size 4% $; carry in 
vest pocket, always ready. 
)} Hang anything on it. Holds 
Lib. safely. AGENTS WANTED. 
Sample and terms lc; 3 for 5c. For sale 
by newsd gor PTs, os sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of pr by the manufacturers, 
1. K. ¢ RANDALL & CO... Chieago. 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


Pleasant Hours 


Is published the 5th of each month. 


EIGHTY PAGES 


—Oor— 
Pleasing and Entertaining Reading Matter, 


FULLY ILLUSTRATED, 





of the Cheapest Illustrated Monthly 
Story Books a 


This is one 


Retails at 15 Cents. 


| Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
53-55-57 Park Place, New York City. 


Amusing Adventures, 
AFLOAT AND ASHORE, 


—O7— 


| Three American Boys. 


| 


| most entertaining style, 


| 


| 


ranean Ports, etc., etc., 


A Volume of 312 Quarto Pages, with 300 Engravings, 
bound in Beautiful Illuminated 
Board Covers. 


This is a novel and fascinating book for both 
juvenile and adult readers. It describes, in the 
the travels, adventures, 
explorations, mishaps and humorous e xperiences 
of three American boys who make the journey 
from New York to India and return—the Trans- 
Atlantic Voyage. London. Paris. the Rhine, Switz- 
erland, Venice. Vienna. the Danube. Buda-Pesth, 
Servia and Bulgaria in War-time, Eastern Rou- 
melia, Constantinople, the Black and Caspian Seas, 
Asiatic Russia, Persia, Afghanistan, India, the Suez 
Canal Route, Egypt, the Holy Land, the Mediter- 
as they appear to-day. 


PRICE ONE PGLLAR. 


Mirs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
§3, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York. 


~ Frank Leslie’s Budget 


—or— 


Brightest, Best and Most Attractive Magazine eee eee ee 


PUBLISHED FOR 


contains 


number Desc riptive 

illustrated ; Departments for ( 

Sacred Music for 
f 


The following is the Table of Contents 


SCT LADY. By George MacpoNaLp 
Seen hen 

ER. tATI 
AND TiRHOES OF 
y Emma RayMonv PirMan. 


MELANESIAN MIS- 
ILLUSTRA 


© FLIRTATION, 
LOWELL, ILLUSTRATION 

READY FOR THE PARTY. ILius tration. 

PAUL SCARRON, By Henry Van Laun. Ix 
LUSTRATIONS. 

THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA, 

* OPHELIA.” From a PaAtntTiInG By N. 
ILLUSTRATION, 

GENEVIEVE; OR, THE CHILDREN OF PORT 
ROYAL, A STORY OF OLD FRANCE, I.uustRA 
TIONS 

THE NIAGARA FALLS. 

RELIGIOUS DANCING, 

THE SENSE OF SMELL. 

THE LEGEND OF ELHANAN;: OR, HOW THE 
RABBI'S SON BECAME A POPE. By rue Rev. 
WitiiAM BuRNeEtT, M.A 

A DALECARLIAN MOTHER IN HER SWEDISH 
HOME, ILLUSTRATION. 

GOVERNOR MAISONNEUVE 

QUEER PRAYERS 

POPULATION IN ENGLAND AND WALES. 

THE ASS AND THE FLUTE. POEM. Ituvs 
TRATIO 

Fl NNY BEETHOVEN. 
ILLUSTRATION, 


SICHEL, 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 








ILLUSTRATIONS, 


By Rogenr C.V, MEYERs. 


all newsdealers. Single 


Specimen c¢ 


Sold by copy, 25 


Articles, St 


By FLorence B. Hat: 3 


FAMILY READING 
ries and Poems by the best author 
Nd and Young; and a piece of 


Sunday Evening. 
of the September Numl 
] “GRATIANA,.” From A Parnvine BY R. Bone 
ILLUSTRATION, 
HELOISE. POEM. By Constance C. W. NAveEN, 


A REMARKABLE INCIDENT. 


NOMADS OF ASIATIC RUSSIA, 
MANNA, 
HINDOO WOMEN. By 8. F. Norris. ILLUSTRA 


- 
{ TIONS, 
| IN THE TRACKS OF THE AMERICAN LION, 
i By C. F. Hotper., ILLUSTRATIONS 
THE MADONNA DI SAN SISTO. 
Herpert B. GARRop. 
DARWIN ON CARLYLE. 
An AUTOGRAPH oF JOHN HARVARD 
iULLS AT LAKE iENEVA,. ILLUSTRATION 
JAMES 1.8 SP ‘ANISH SAUCE, 
THE HOME PULPIT : ** SONGS IN THE NIGHT. 
Sermon BY Dr. TALMAGE 
SALARIES OF EPISCOPAL BISHOPS 
SOME FACTS ABOUT CHILI. ILLuUsTRations 
MY SANCTUARY POEM. By ANNA, COMTESSE 
DE BREMONT 
FUNNY SAYINGS OF CHILDREN, 
ORGANIC UNION, 
PERSONAL AND RELIGIOUS 
EDITORIAL COMMENTS, 
BIBLE-CLASS (BIBLE QUESTIONS, 


POEM, By 








NOTES. 


RECREA 


TIONS, ETC.) 
LITERATURE, ART AND MUSIC, 
MUSIC: “WE MARCH, WE MARCH TO VIC- 


TORY.” Worps py THe Rey. GeEnarnp MOUL?TRIL., 
Music py FRANK G, ILSLEY. 


cents. Subscription, 2.50 postpaid 


py, 1 cents, 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 53-55-57 Park Place, New York. 


| 


—OF— 
iijumorous and Sparkling Stories, Tales 
of Heroism, Adventure, 
Poetry, Satire, 
Etc., Erc., 

ILLUSTRATED BY THE LEADING 
AMERICAN ARTISTS 
Order a Copy from your New edealar. 

Ist of each month. 


Retails at 20 cts. 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York. 


BIND YOUR LESLIE’S. 


A Perfect Book. Opens Flat. 
No Margin Used in Binding. 
Full Cloth, Gilt Title on 
Cover. By Ma i, postpaid, 
lon receipt of 7: 
Mrs. FR ANK “LESLIE, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, 
New York 


FULLY 


Published 


Publisher, 
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THE FISHERY QUESTION — AN AUGUST METEOR. 





| 
} 





ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERS have been in 
use for over thirty years. They have never failed to do all that | 
is claimed for them, and can always be depended upon. 

Beware of imitations, and do not be deceived by misrepre- | 
sentation. Ask for ALLCOCK’S, and let no explanation or | 


solicitation induce you to accept a substitute, | 





Remington 
eal STANDARD 


ao 9 Bid 


mas a ’ SPEED CONTESTS. 

— CINCINNATI, July 3, "88. figs est speed on legal work. 
NEW YORK, Aug. 2,’88. Highest speed on corresp’dcee. 
"(Intornaatoesal Tournament for World's ¢ ‘hampionship. ) Ist and 2d Prizes, business corre 


~ yams 
Wwe 


ay 





TORONTO, aus 13, 88. 
Ist and 2d Prizes, legal testimony (gold, gad silver medals). 


Send for caret circular and price-list. VYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BE NEDIC T, a Broadway. 


‘ R Pecx’s Patent Iurnoven Cusnionsp 


Ean Duums Perfectly Restore the 
the is caused 





N.Y. 








WEIS & CO., Successors to 


C. WEIS | 


First Prize “fedal, Vienna, 
1873, 










Hearin , whether Mfr. of Meerschaum Pipes, 
~~ or injuries to the natural Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 

crams Invisible, comfortable, always sale & retail. Repairing done, 
in position, Music, conversation, =a Circular free. 399 B’dway, N.Y. 
po heard distinotly. We refer to t Factories, 69 Walker St., and Vienna. 


using them. Write to F. HISCOX, 
Toaawer, cor, 14th St., New York, 
illustrated book of proofs, FREE, 


Sterling Silver-m'ted Pipes, | 


Austria. 
, made in newest designs, 





ete 





ILLUSTRATED 


} goon evident. 


re. not seen our improved $3 Shoe, made for the Sum 


| which only a few years ago were retailed at eight or ten 


NE sti SPAPER. L, 1888, 


= Bu FEALO [ITHIA WATER 


i The Stomach Water of the American Continent, 


A PERSON WHO LIVED FOR YEARS UPON TEA AND CRACKERS 
EATS BACON, CABBAGE AND TURNIPS. 


| SEPTEMBER 


x 





Case of Mr. C , stated by Dr. John C. Coleman, a Retired Surgeon of the United States Navy, 
Scoltstnurg, JV irginia. 
‘““Mr. C—-—- was for a number of years the victim of a most distressing form of DyspEepsia, unable to 


eat meat or vegetables, and lived entirely upon TEA and CrackERS, BREAD and MILk, and other similar 
articles, which were frequently ‘hrown off in an undigested state soon after being taken into the 
stomach, and at times he discharged from an empty stomach a strongly acid glairy mucus. A per- 
sistent exhibition of all remedies supposed to be indicated in the case proved unavailing. His general 
health became prostrated, and he was compelled to abandon all effort to attend to his business pur- 
suits. In this condition he was put upon Burra.o Lirnia WaTER, the beneficial effects of which were 
Under the continued use of the Water there was a continued gradual improvement, 
until, at the expiration of some two months, he ate, with perfect impunity, Bacon, CARBAGE and TuR- 
nips, and other of the coarsest articles of diet. Now, after a lapse of several years, he is a man of 
robust health attending actively to business affairs. I will add that BurraLo Water is with us con- 
sidered a domestic remedy, and is kept in almost every house.’ 


Water in Cases of Oue Dozen Half-Gallon Bottles, $5 per Case at the Springs. 


THOMAS F. COODE, Proprietor, 
‘Buffalo Lithia Springs, Virginia. 





THE MARCH OF PROGRESS! | 


OUR LATEST IMPROVEMENT! 


‘Competition is the life of trade,’’ 


SECURUS 
JUDICAT 


and if you 


jee rand Fall trade of 1SSS8, you cannot imagine 
how lively trade is, or how hard our competitors have to 
work to Keep within sight of us. 

Ask your retailer for the James Means $3 Shoe, or the 
James Means $4 Shoe, according to your needs. 

Positive ly none genuine unless having our name 
and price stamped plainly on the soles. Your retailer 
will supply you with shoes so stamped if you insist 
upon his doing so; if you do not insist, some retailers | 
will coax you into buying inferior shoes upon which 
they make a larger profit. } a 

‘ 9 PA 
JAMES MEANS ORRIS 
$3 SHOE mle: 


ot 
4 tERRARUM 
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0 eae 
=. BICYCLES - 


Oui RICYCLES 
oi (© TANDEMS 


GUARMITEED: HIGHEST GRADE 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE: FREE 
—=¢ Pope Mra.Co. 


792 FRANKLIN ST- BOSTON 
BrANcH||12 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 
Houses||29! WABASH AVE.CHICAGO, 


MADDENING PAIN STOPPED | 
WITH 


D’ RICHTER’S 


vs ANCHOR 
EXPELLER 


‘*Red Anchor’? Registered Trade Mark. 
Gout Torture, Rheumatic Agonies in 
the Head and Joints, &c., Sciatica, 
Lumbago and Neuralgia 
DRIVEN OUT OF THE SYSTEM. 
Burns, Scalds Sprains, Bruises, Back- 
ache, Stiff Joints, Toothache, 


And all the excruciating pains, of whatever descrip- 
tion, to which poor mortals are liable, 
Speedily Dispelled and Expelled by this Mar- 
vellous Pain Destroyer, 
Which has done more to alleviate human suffering in 
Europe than any other known medicine. NEVER 
FAILS TO INSTANTLY RELIEVE AND EXPEL THE MOST 
OBSTINATE PAINS. It has positively Cured 
CASES OF OLD STANDING 

for which all other remedies have been tried in vain. 

Thousands of Testimonials from all parts of the world 
prove its efficacy 

Can be obtained of most Chemists and Medicine 
Venders throughout the world, in Bottles, price 50 Cts., 
or direct on receipt of Stamps or Postal Orders from 


Dr. Richter & Co.’s Depot for the U. S. 
310 Broadway, New York. 


Dr. Richter’s “ Guide to Good Health’? 


Will be sent per return mail post free. 
BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES. 


JAMES MEANS’ 
$4 SHOE 


CANNOT FAIk 
-TO -< 


<=) 









Such has been = recent progress in our branch of in 
dustry, that we are now able to affirm that the James 
Means $4 Shoe is in every respect equal to the shoes 


dollars. If you will try on a pair, you will be convinced 
that we do not exaggerate. 

Ours are the original $3 and $4 Shoes, and those who 
imitate our system of business are unable to compete 
with us in quality of factory products. 

In our lines we are the largest manufacturers in the 
United States. | 
Shoes from our celebrated factory are sold 

by wide-awake retailers in all parts of the 
country. We will place them easily within your reach 
in any State or Territory if you will invest one cent ina 
postal card and write to us. | 


JAMES MEANS & 00., 


41 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 





1sse, 


BARBOUR’S 


FLAX THREADS. 


USED BY LADIES EVERYWHERE 
sia 
Embroidery, Knitting and 
Crochet Work. 


Also for Cluny, Antique, Russian, Macramé 
and other Laces, 


- 


Sold by all respectable dealers throughout 
the country on Spools and in Balls. 


| LINEN FLOSS in SKEINS or BALLS. 


|THE BARBOUR BROTHERS COMPANY, 


New York, Boston, Philadelphia, 


Chicago, St. Louis, San Francisco. 
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EARL &WILSON’S ; oo — — 

LIN 3 =f Bias | areas : i geri? 

mae1e) & ANS) } wie ntec ere ons stamps 
BEST IN THE WORLD | it DS" Sa presses, type, car 

Ng ‘ CAR JQ KELSEY & "& 00, Meriden, Conn. 

The Ball-Pointed eS never scratch nor 

spurt; they hold more ink 


and last longer. 
Price $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. 
Buy an assorted box for 25 cents, and choose 
a pen to suit your hand. 
Phe **Federation’’ Holders not only prevent 
the pen from blotting, but give 
a firm grip. 


Price 5, 16 and 20 cents. Qfall stationera, 


FROERAT 4sON 
HOLOER 





























‘ANTI 


BLOTTING -, 


co C 














